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Jjorefoorh 


(to  keep  a  recorh  of  the  Class  of  ttucnty-scoen, 
anh  reniefo  ixt  pai*t  tlje  mattu  things  that  Ijappeneh; 
Co  bring  hark  memories  of  tl|e  hays  of  srljool, 
anh  keep  the  preseitt  hays  foreOer  lining: 

(these  are  onr  aims,  these  the  inspirations 
to  set  ahont  tl]e  task. 


jBchicatimt 


an  expression  of  our  appreciation  of  the  eoer- 
reahu  ahuice  anh  aih  extenheh  ns  hu  iifr.  Haleu, 
tulio  has  gitiheh  ns  sitcressfitllu  throuqh  the  past 
three  years  to  tip  close  of  our  higl]  scljool  hays, 
hte,  the  class  of  nineteen  hunhreh  anh  tluenty-seueu, 
hehicate  our  annual,  the  Hetro* 
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The  School  Board 

This  board  is  in  charge  of  the  many  operations 
necessary  to  keep  our  school  system  functioning. 
We  are  greatly  indebted  to  their  efficiency  for  the 
high  standard  which  the  school  system  has  main¬ 
tained  during  the  past  several  years. 


G.  H.  TELLE 


Mr.  Telle  has  been  the  superintendent  of  the 
schools  of  Hartford  City  for  five  years.  In  this 
capacity  he  has  won  the  respect  and  good  will  of 
the  student  body  as  well  as  that  of  the  faculty. 
Mr.  Telle  has  assisted  in  fostering  the  spirit  of 
good  fellowship  throughout  the  school  with  his 
co-operation  in  all  scholastic  affairs. 


H.  P.  KELSAY 


Mr.  Kelsay  has  served  for  five  years  as  prin¬ 
cipal  of  both  the  Junior  and  Senior  High  Schools. 
In  that  time  he  has  proved  to  be  most  efficient 
in  the  many  duties  that  demand  his  attention. 
He  has  always  shown  the  keenest  interest  in  all 
activities  pertaining  to  the  school.  Through  his 
sense  of  what  is  just  and  through  his  untiring 
efforts  to  be  of  service,  he  has  won  the  respect 
and  confidence  of  the  faculty  and  of  the  entire 
student  body. 


J.  WILBUR  HALEY 
A.  B.  Manchester  College. 


DONNA  MARIE  FURNEY 

Teachers’  College  of  Indianap¬ 
olis. 

Valparaiso  Uuniversity. 

A.  B.  Indiana  University. 


HELEN  M.  MASTERS 

A.  B.  DePauw  University. 
University  of  Cincinnati. 


HELEN  PEARSON 
A.  B.  Indiana  University. 


PAUL  MANSFIELD 
Indiana  State  Normal. 


FURNEY  HALEY 

PEARSON  MASTERS 

MANSFIELD 


M.  SHERMAN  PRESSLER 
Muncie  State  Normal. 

A.  B.  Indiana  State  Normal. 


MARGARET  EILEEN  MAHONEY 
Western  College. 

A.  B.  Indiana  University. 


SHURLEIGH  V.  HARTER 
A.  B.  Indiana  University. 
University  of  Chicago. 
University  of  Michigan. 


MARY  MAGDALENE  GREENE 

A.  B.  Indiana  University. 
Muncie  Normal. 


LAWRENCE  P.  MYERS 
Indiana  University. 
Winona  College. 
Manchester  College. 
Indiana  State  Normal. 


MAHONEY 

GREENE 


PRESSLER 

HARTER 

MYERS 


MARY  MARGARET  LYTLE 
Northwestern  University. 
DePauw  University. 

Normal  College. 

American  Gymnastic  Union. 


LELA  LEWIS 
Clerk. 


RUTH  COLE 
Indiana  University. 

Ball  Teachers’  College. 


HELEN  SHELDON 
Morrey  Conservatory  of  Music. 
Wallace  Conservatory  of  Music. 
Ball  Teachers’  College. 


M.  KATHRYN  JONES 

Muncie  State  Normal. 
University  of  Wisconsin. 
University  of  California. 
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LEWIS 

SHELDON 


LYTLE 

COLE 

JONES 


TRELLA  BORDEN 


Indiana  State  Normal. 


HAZEL  SIDWELL 
A.  B.  Indiana  University. 


CORA  M.  WISE 
A.  B.  Indiana  University. 
Muncie  Normal. 

University  of  Wisconsin. 


DELIGHT  M’GEATH 
A.  B.  Western  College. 
Oxford,  Ohio. 


SIDWELL 

M’GEATH 


BORDEN 

WISE 


CLARENCE  LIECHTY 
Indiana  Central. 


EDITH  CHALFANT 
A.  B.  Indiana  Central  College. 
Indiana  Library  School. 

Muncie  Normal. 


LULU  HAHN 
Marion  Normal. 
Muncie  State  Normal. 


GEORGE  W.  BROWN 
Marion  Normal. 
Valparaiso  University 
Indiana  State  Normal. 


CHALFANT  LIECHTY 

BROWN  HAHN 


B.  BLAIR  GULLION 
B.  S.  Purdue  University. 


MARION  SHORT 

Indiana  State  Normal. 
Gregg  School  of  Chicago. 
University  of  Wisconsin. 


CLAUDE  B.  TURLEY 
A.  B.  Indiana  Central. 


FOREST  FOSHER 

Phillips  University,  Enid,  Okla¬ 
homa. 

A.  B.  Indiana  State  Normal. 


SHORT 

FOSHER 


GULLION 

TURLEY 


First  Villain:  “How  did  you  get  rid  of  those  blood-hounds  that 
were  trailing  us?” 

Hairbreadth  Harry:  “I  threw  a  penny  in  the  river  and  they  fol¬ 
lowed  the  cent.” 


Footpad:  “Hands  up!” 

Mr.  Turley:  “Oh,  so  you’re  one  of  those  bandits?” 

Footpad:  “Naw,  I’m  a  palm  reader,  and  I  can  see  that  you’re  going 
to  have  a  change  of  fortune.” 


CLASSES 


Senior  Class  Officers 


SELDOM  has  a  group  of  class  officers  with  their  adviser  worked 
together  with  more  evident  co-operation  for  the  welfare  of  the 
Senior  Class  and  the  school  as  a  whole  than  our  own  group  of 
officers  for  the  class  of  ’27. 

We  consider  our  President,  Harold  Markin,  unexcelled  in  a  willing¬ 
ness  and  a  desire  to  do  anything  and  everything  for  the  promotion 
and  advancement  of  the  class  activities. 

Alvis  Granger,  our  Vice  President,  always  stood  ready  to  advise, 
encourage  or  help  the  President  and  other  officers. 

Our  efficient  Secretary,  Bonetha  Pettit-Free,  is  “gone  but  not  for¬ 
gotten.”  Never  was  an  idea  presented  for  the  consideration  of  the 
class  that  Bonetha  did  not  “lend  a  helping  hand”  and  a  few  well- 
founded  suggestions. 

A  more  capable,  good  natured  and  efficient  Treasurer  could  not 
have  been  selected  by  the  class  than  Dan  Linder.  The  Treasurer  of  a 
class  or  organization  does  not  have  an  easy  time  of  it  and  the  utmost 
skill  and  tact  must  be  exercised  in  keeping  the  financial  matters 
“straight.”  Dan  has  done  all  that  a  class  or  an  individual  might  wish 
or  expect. 

So  here’s  to  the  officers  of  the  class  of  ’27  who  have  should¬ 
ered  their  burdens  so  cheerfully  and  efficiently.  “Some  people  are 
born  to  lead — others  to  follow.”  They,  we  are 
convinced — were  born  to  lead. 

The  big  consideration  for  a  class  is  the 
choosing  of  a  capable  Class  Adviser.  Mr.  Haley 
is  all  that  one  might  command  from  any  one 
individual.  He  has  worked  unceasingly  and 
tirelessly  that  the  Senior  Class  of  ’27  might  be 
the  “best  ever.”  And  his  reward  is  the  fine 
spirit  of  loyalty  and  devotion  to  the  ideals  of 
a  class  which  he  has  instilled  within  the  minds 
of  the  members. 


GEORGE  LEGROSS — “FROGGIE” 

Latin  Club,  Science  Club,  Commercial 
Club,  Booster  Club,  H.  S.  Band,  Orches¬ 
tra. 

MARY  K.  WILSON— “KATE” 

May  Fete,  Home  Economics  Club, 
Pepinella  Club,  Glee  Club,  Commercial 
Club. 

NAOMI  DAY— “NAOMY” 

Commercial  Club,  Glee  Club,  Class 
B.  B.  Teams,  Pepinella  Club,  Insight 
Typist,  Woodstock  Honors,  May  Fete. 

DANIEL  S.  LINDER— “DAN” 

Senior  Class  Treasurer,  Booster  Club, 
Latin  Club,  Science  Club,  Mathematics 
Club,  Commercial  Club,  History  Club, 
Dramatic  Club,  “Pickles.” 

CHESTER  MOORE— “CHET” 

Booster  Club,  School  Reporter, 
“Pickles,”  Glee  Club. 

CLARA  WENTZ — “CLARIE” 

Latin  Club,  Glee  Club,  Science  Club, 
Commercial  Club,  Mathematics  Club, 
Underwood  Certificate  of  Proficiency. 

MARTHA  HILL— “HILL” 

May  Fete,  Society  Circus,  Commercial 
Club,  Mathematics  Club,  Science  Club 
Secretary,  Glee  Club,  B.  B.  League,  Dra¬ 
matic  Club,  Domestic  Science  Club  Vice- 
President,  Latin  Club,  Pepinella  Club, 
Insight  Staff,  “Nothing  But  the  Truth,” 
“In  India.” 

PAUL  E.  WRIGHT— “PAT” 

Freshman  B.  B.  Class  Team,  Sopho¬ 
more  B.  B.  Class  Team,  Varsity  B.  B. 
Captain,  Football  Captain,  Commercial 
Club,  Science  Club,  Booster  Club,  Coach 
of  Junior  Class  Champs,  Sophomore 
Girls’  B.  B.  Coach,  Senior  Class  Boys’ 
B.  B.  Coach. 


LEGROSS 

DAY 

MOORE 

HILL 


WILSON 

LINDER 

WENTZ 

WRIGHT 


FRANCIS  SCHWEIER — “FRANCIE” 


SCHWEIER 

CASTERLINE 

MARKIN 

ELZEY 


BROCKWAY 

LEWIS 

KING 

WESTFALL 


Booster  Club,  Varsity  Football,  Glee 
Club,  Dramatic  Club,  Science  Club, 
“Pickles,”  Mathematics  Club,  Bible 
Class. 

ELMA  BROCKWAY— “BROCKY” 

Commercial  Club,  Glee  Club,  B.  B. 
League,  Pepinella  Club,  Underwood 
Awards,  Woodstock  Awards,  Royal 
Awards,  May  Fete. 

BEATRICE  CASTERLINE— “BEE” 

Glee  Club,  Home  Economics  Club,  Com¬ 
mercial  Club,  Science  Club,  Latin  Club, 
Dramatic  Club,  Woodstock  Typing 
Awards. 

ROBERT  LEWIS— “TUBBY” 

President  of  Sodalitas  Latina  Club, 
Science  Club,  Dramatic  Club,  History 
Club,  District  Latin  Contestant,  Junior 
Class  President,  Mathematics  Club, 
“Nothing  But  the  Truth,”  “Pickles,” 
Bible  Class  President. 

HAROLD  MARKIN— “HOSS” 

Sophomore  Vice-President,  Commer¬ 
cial  Club,  Booster  Club,  Varsity  B.  B., 
President  Senior  Class,  Business  Man¬ 
ager  of  Retro. 

ESTHER  KING— “KINGY” 

Pepinella  Club,  Latin  Club,  Commer¬ 
cial  Club,  Glee  Club,  Home  Economics 
Club,  Science  Club,  May  Fete,  Class  B.  B. 
Teams,  Insight  Typist,  Remington  Cer¬ 
tificate,  Underwood  Typing  Awards. 

RUTH  ELZEY— “LZ” 

Mathematics  Club,  Dramatic  Club, 
Glee  Club,  Science  Club,  Latin  Club, 
Pepinella  Club,  “In  India,”  Chemistry 
Essay  Contest  Winner,  May  Fete,  Or¬ 
chestra,  Class  Personals. 

GEORGE  WESTFALL— 

Booster  Club. 


\ 


MARY  BONHAM— “MEM” 

Anaid  Club,  Commercial  Club,  Glee 
Club,  History  Club,  Pepinella  Club. 

CLARENCE  CRUMRINE— “BUD” 

Science  Club,  Sophomore  and  Senior 
Class  Teams,  Latin  Club. 

LEWIS  HENLEY— “LOUIE” 

Orchestra,  Junior  Minstrel,  Commer¬ 
cial  Club,  Mathematics  Club,  Booster 
Club,  “Pickles,”  Glee  Club. 

MARGUERITE  R.  LONG— “MARGE” 
Home  Economics  Club,  Commercial 
Club,  Dramatic  Club,  Science  Club, 
Mathematics  Club,  Latin  Club,  Winner 
of  Canning  Contest  (H.  S.),  Class  B.  B. 
Team. 

MARY  MODLIN— “GIGGLES” 

Pepinella  Club,  Dramatic  Club,  Glee 
Club,  Mathematics  Club,  Science  Club, 
Style  Show,  “Nothing  But  the  Truth.” 

THOMAS  TERREL— “TOM” 

Commercial  Club,  Glee  Club,  “Pickles.” 

HOWARD  LEE  PARKINSON— “HOD” 
Varsity  Football,  Varsity  B.  B.  Team, 
Class  B.  B„  “Nothing  But  the  Truth,” 
The  Mouse  Trap,”  “Pickles,”  Commer¬ 
cial  Club,  Glee  Club,  Booster  Club  Pres¬ 
ident,  Sophomore  Class  President,  His¬ 
tory  Club,  Society  Circus,  Vice-President 
Bible  Class,  ‘Kempy.” 

FRANCES  E.  CAMPBELL — “FANNIE” 
Freshman  Vice-President,  Junior  Vice- 
President,  Insight  Reporter,  Retro  Edi¬ 
tor,  Vice-President  Sodalitas  Latina, 
Vice-President  Mathematics  Club,  Sci¬ 
ence  Club,  Dramatic  Club,  Pepinella, 
Domestic  Science  Club,  Class  B.  B. 
Teams,  May  Fete,  “In  India,”  “Nothing 
But  the  Truth,”  “Pickles.” 


BONHAM 

HENLEY 

MODLIN 

PARKINSON 


CRUMRINE 

LONG 

TERRELL 

CAMPBELL 


MINNEMAN 

CLINE 

M’ADAMS 

BAXTER 


EGLY 

LORD 

GRANT 

GRANGER 


OVID  MINNEMAN— “MINNIE” 

Football  Varsity,  Science  Club,  Sodal- 
itas  Latina  Club,  Mathematics  Club, 
“Pickles,”  Glee  Club,  Dramatic  Club. 

LUCILLE  EGLY—' “LUDY” 

Glee  Club,  Latin  Club,  Science  Club, 
Commercial  Club  Treasurer,  Pepinella, 
May  Fete,  Typewriter  Honors:  Wood- 
stock,  Underwood  and  Remington  Pins, 
Underwood  Certificate  of  Proficiency. 

ESTHER  CLINE— “CLINEY” 

Pepinella  Club,  Glee  Club,  Dramatic 
Club,  Girls’  B.  B.,  “In  India,”  Commer¬ 
cial  Club,  Home  Economics  Club. 

DELBERT  LORD— “DEB” 

Booster  Club,  Dramatic  Club,  Chem¬ 
istry  Contest  Winner,  District  Latin  Con¬ 
test,  Science  Club,  Pxesident  of  Mathe¬ 
matics  Club,  History  Club,  Glee  Club, 
“Nothing  But  the  Truth,”  “Pickles,” 
Editor-in-Chief  of  Insight,  Sodalitas 
Latina  Club,  “Kempy.” 

BERNARD  M’ADAMS— “PEDAD” 

Booster  Club,  Mathematics  Club,  Latin 
Club,  Orchestra,  Director  of  Band,  His¬ 
tory  Club,  Science  Club. 

THELMA  J.  GRANT— “ELMER” 

Science  Club,  Latin  Club,  Mathematics 
Club,  Dramatic  Club,  Commercial  Club, 
Glee  Club,  Pepinella  Club,  Chemistry 
Essay  Contest  Winner,  Underwood  Typ¬ 
ing  Honors,  “In  India,”  Staff  Typist, 
May  Fete. 

MAE  BAXTER— “RED” 

Pepinella  Club,  Glee  Club,  Dramatic 
Club,  Class  Treasurer,  Assistant  Adver¬ 
tising  Manager  of  Insight,  May  Fete, 
Commercial  Club,  Mathematics  Club, 
Domestic  Science  Club. 

ALVIS  GRANGER— “AL” 

Booster  Club,  Class  Vice-President, 
B.  B.  Varsity  Captain,  Football  Varsity, 
Freshman  and  Sophomore  Class  Teams, 
Bible  Class,  Glee  Club. 


LYDIA  STREIB — “LIDY” 

Latin  Club,  Mathematics  Club,  Win¬ 
ner  of  Local,  County  and  District  Latin 
Contest,  Chemistry  Essay  Contest  Win¬ 
ner,  Exchange  Editor  of  Insight  Staff. 

ROBERT  POLLEYS— “BOB” 

Booster  Club,  Science  Club.  Glee  Club, 
Dramat’c  Club.  “Pickles,”  Cartoonist  of 
Retro,  “Kempy.” 

CHARLES  BOLNER— “CHARLIE” 
Business  Manager  of  Insight,  Science 
Club. 

THELMA  PERRY—' “TINEY” 

Pepinella  Club,  Commercial  Club,  Glee 
Club,  “Pickles.” 

BONETHA  PETTIT — “BONNIE” 
Secretary-Treasurer  of  Sophomore 
Class,  Secretary  of  Junior  Class,  Secre¬ 
tary  of  Senior  Class,  Pepinella  Club, 
May  Fete,  Reporter  on  Insight  Staff,  Ar¬ 
tist  for  Retro,  Science  Club. 

KENNETH  SMITH — “KENNY” 
Commercial  Club,  Bible  Class. 

GARRETT  REASONER — “ATTIC” 
Booster  Club,  Latin  Club,  Senior  B.  B. 
Class  Team,  Glee  Club,  Bible  Class, 
Assistant  Business  Manager  of  Insight, 
“Pickles.” 

HELEN  HOLLIS— “SANDY” 

Advertising  Manager  of  Insight  and 
Retro,  Science  Club,  Dramatic  Club, 
Commercial  Club,  Home  Economics  Club, 
Glee  Club,  Pepinella  Club,  Latin  Club, 
May  Fete,  Freshman  Class  Treasurer, 
Orchestra,  ‘‘In  India,”  “Kempy.” 


STREIB 

BOLNER 

PETTIT 

REASONER 


POLLEYS 

PERRY 

SMITH 

HOLLIS 


SHORT 

WRIGHT 

HUTCHINSON 

JOHNSON 


THORNBURG 

SCOTT 

CRONIN 

HAWKINS 


VIRGINIA  SHORT— “SHORTY” 

Latin  Club,  Dramatic  Club,  Mathemat¬ 
ics  Club,  “In  India,”  President  of  Com¬ 
mercial  Club,  Glee  Club,  Science  Club, 
May  Fete,  Underwood  Award,  Woodstock 
Award,  Class  Calendar,  Pepinella  Club, 
“Kempy.” 

VAUGHN  THORNBURG— “TOOTIE” 
Science  Club,  Latin  Club,  History 
Club,  Senior  Class  B.  B.  Team,  Dramatic 
Club,  Booster  Club,  Commercial  Club, 
Glee  Club,  Junior  Class  B.  B.  Team, 
“Nothing  But  the  Truth,”  “Pickles,” 
Joke  Editor  Insight  and  Retro,  “Kempy.” 


CLAYTON  WRIGHT— “DOC” 

B.  B.  Varsity,  Booster  Club,  Lntin 
Club,  Science  Club,  Mathematics  Club, 
Junior  Class  Team. 

LEONA  SCOTT— “SCOTTY” 

Commercial  Club,  Home  Economics 
Club. 


MAHALA  HUTCHINSON— “BOB” 

May  Fete,  Home  Economics  Club,  Glee 
Club,  Class  B.  B.  Team,  Pepinella  Club, 
Science  Club. 

JOHN  CRONIN— “T.  J.” 

Science  Club,  Booster  Club,  Commer¬ 
cial  Club,  Football  Varsity,  Glee  Club, 
“Pickles,”  Orchestra. 


WILLIAM  JOHNSON— “BILL” 
Commercial  Club,  Science  Club. 

MABLE  HAWKINS— ‘BUBBLES” 
Glee  Club,  May  Fete. 


JOSEPH  STUMP— “JOE” 


Typing  Awards — Remington,  Under¬ 
wood  and  Woodstock. 

VIRGINIA  TREHEARNE— “GINNY” 
Home  Economics  Club,  Glee  Club, 
Latin  Club,  Commercial  Club,  Mathe¬ 
matics  Club,  Shorthand  Contest,  Rem¬ 
ington  Awards,  Underwood  Awards,  Lit¬ 
erary  Editor  of  Insight,  May  Fete,  Dra¬ 
matic  Club,  Science  Club,  “Kempy.” 

IRENE  BUGH — “RUDIE” 

Home  Economics  Club,  Glee  Club, 
Latin  Club,  Science  Club,  Dramatic 
Club,  Commercial  Club,  Pepinella  Club, 
Winner  of  Chemistry  Essay  Contest. 

GEORGE  HIZER— “HIZER” 

Latin  Club,  Science  Club,  History 
Club,  Mathematics  Club,  High  School 
Band. 


ALBERT  NESSEL— ' ABBIE” 

VIRGINIA  MILLIGAN— “BOBBY” 
Dramatic  Club,  Pepinella  Club,  Glee 
Club,  Commercial  Club,  Science  Club, 
May  Fete,  Class  B.  B.  Team. 

MARTHA  BROSE— “MART” 

Commercial  Club,  May  Fete,  Wood- 
stock  Pin,  Underwood  Certificate,  Rem¬ 
ington  Certificate,  Chemistry  Essay 
Prize. 

CARLTON  WRIGHT — “DOC” 

Latin  Club,  Science  Club,  Senior  Class 
B.  B.  Team,  Booster  Club. 


STUMP 

BUGH 

NESSELL 

BROSE 


TREHEARNE 

HIZER 

MILLIGAN 

WRIGHT 


LURLINE  GAUNT— “PHOEBE” 


GAUNT 

CHEESMAN 

NELSON 

HAWKINS 


TEMPLETON 

RUTLEDGE 

PURSLEY 

WRIGHT 


Associate  Editor  of  Insight,  Science 
Club,  Commercial  Club,  Latin  Club,  Glee 
Club,  May  Fete,  Girls’  Varsity  B.  B. 
Team,  Class  B.  B.  Team,  Pepinella. 

CLAIR  TEMPLETON— 

Booster  Club. 

DONALD  CHEESMAN— “DON” 
Commercial  Club,  Science  Club. 

MAXINE  RUTLEDGE— “MAX” 

Latin  Club,  Science  Club,  Glee  Club, 
Pepinella  Club,  Commercial  Club,  Dra¬ 
matic  Club,  May  Fete,  Home  Economics 
Club,  “Pickles.” 


HAZEL  P.  M.  NELSON— “HAY” 
Glee  Club,  Commercial  Club. 


WILLIAM  PURSLEY— “BILL” 


DOROTHA  HAWKINS— “DOT” 

Glee  Club,  Mathematics  Club. 

HELEN  E.  WRIGHT— “PEG” 

Glee  Club,  Commercial  Club,  Home 
Economics  Club,  Girls’  B.  B.  League, 
Junior  Class  B.  B.  Team,  “Pickles.” 


RUTH  CALE — “RUTHIE” 


Glee  Club,  Commercial  Club,  History 
Club. 


MILTON  PARKS— “MILT” 
Commercial  Club,  Science  Club. 


ALICE  WILLIAMS— “AL” 

Glee  Club,  Mathematics  Club,  Latin 
Club,  Home  Economics  Club  Treasurer, 
May  Fete,  Pepinella  Club,  “In  India,” 
“Kempy,”  Dramatic  Club,  “The  Mouse 
Trap.” 

MARGARETTE  NOBLE— “MARGE” 

May  Fete,  Girls’  Varsity  B.  B.  Team, 
Gym  Pianist,  Society  Circus,  H.  S. 
Pianist,  Underwood  Honors — Medal. 

MARY  M’GARY— “MAC” 

Science  Club,  Commercial  Club,  Latin 
Club,  Mathematics  Club. 

VIOLET  OREN— “VI” 

May  Fete,  Commercial  Club,  Wood- 
stock  Typewriting  Honors. 

JENNELLA  COLLINS— “JEN” 

Pepinella  Club,  Commercial  Club, 
Dramatic  Club,  Glee  Club,  May  Fete, 
Home  Economics  Club. 

OLIVER  ELLIOTT — “SPECK” 

Science  Club,  Commercial  Club,  Glee 
Club,  Yell  Leader,  “Pickles,”  Assistant 
Athletic  Editor  Insight  and  Retro, 
Booster  Club,  Hi-Y. 


FRANK  OLIVER— “HANK” 

Varsity  B.  B.,  Varsity  Football  Cap¬ 
tain,  Class  Champs  B.  B„  Class  Champs 
B.  B.  Coach,  Booster  Club,  President 
Hi-Y  Club,  Commercial  Club,  Society 
Circus,  Barkers  Club,  Secretary  O.  P. 
B.  A.  Club. 
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Senior  Class  History 


COLORS:— GREEN  AND  WHITE. 
FLOWER:— LILY  OF  THE  VALLEY. 
MOTTO:— NO  VICTORY  WITHOUT  LABOR. 


THE  CLASS  of  1927  started  its  four  year  journey  with  the  follow¬ 
ing  officers  in  charge:  Olof  Hedstrom,  President;  Fannie  Camp¬ 
bell,  Vice  President;  Esther  Hummer,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Our  activities  the  first  year  were  confined  to  class  parties  and  a 
hayride. 

In  our  Sophomore  year  we  had  a  class  party  and  several  other 
social  events. 

Our  third  year  we  presented  the  three  act  comedy  “Nothing  But 
the  Truth.”  Besides  this  we  held  markets  uptown  to  aid  in  financing 
the  Junior-Senior  banquet.  These  were  very  successful  and  we  like  to 
feel  that  we  gave  one  of  the  best  receptions  in  the  history  of  the  school. 

Mr.  Haley  was  the  class  adviser  and  was  very  efficient  in  that 
capacity. 

The  Senior  year  was  of  course  the  big  year  for  the  class. 

The  Insight  and  Retro  Staffs  had  been  elected  and  had  settled 
down  to  work. 

The  biggest  event  of  the  year  was  the  production  of  the  three  act 
comedy,  “Kempy,”  which  was  given  before  a  full  house  April  22  and 
again  by  request  on  May  5.  On  the  first  day  of  April  we  celebrated 
Hick  and  Ham  day  and  just  turn  to  the  snap  shot  section  to  get  a  faint 
idea  of  the  good  time  we  had  even  if  it  did  rain  torrents  all  day.  Yes, 
we  took  them  in  the  rain. 

After  “high-hatting”  the  lower  classmen  for  about  seven  months 
we  decided  it  was  about  time  to  shuffle  off  this  scholastic  coil,  and  so 
we  started  thinking  about  graduation  credits. 

We  were  given  a  fine  banquet  and  dance  by  the  class  of  ’28. 

About  70  Seniors  were  graduated  with  the  class  and  so  endeth 
another  chapter  in  the  history  of  Hartford  City’s  High  School. 


DELBERT  LORD,  ’27. 


Memoirs 


*1*1  “^ELL,  WE  CERTAINLY  had  a  big  time  last  week  when  we  had 
11/  that  reunion  of  the  Senior  Class  of  1927.  We  had  been  trying 
to  have  one  for  forty-five  years,  but  not  until  this  year  were 
we  able  to  do  so.  Alas!  some  of  those  old  familiar  faces  were  gone 

forever .  But  to  get  back  to  that  big  day;  a  call  had  been  sent  out 

by  our  former  class  president,  Harold  Markin,  for  an  all  day  picnic 
and  general  get-together  meeting  to  be  held  at  the  Legros  Park  (George 
having  made  so  much  money  on  his  farm  that  he  donated  one  to  Hart¬ 
ford  City).  The  members  started  assembling  very  early  in  the  morn¬ 
ing — some  having  traveled  many  weary  miles  just  for  the  occasion. 
Some  came  in  huge  limousines,  and  others  in  wheel  chairs,  and  still 
others  arrived  in  aeroplanes. 

After  a  sumptuous  meal  of  sandwiches  and  ice  cream  we  all  sat 
around  and  discussed  old  times. 

Bob  Lewis,  who  is  very  distinguished  looking  now,  looked  over 
at  Mae  Baxter  (Mrs.  Daniel  Linder)  and  chirped,  “  ’Member  the  time 
when  Miss  Hahn  asked  Mae  what  an  anecdote  was,  and  she  spoke  up 
with  a  brilliant  smile  and  said,  ‘I  think  it’s  a  little  girl  billy  goat?’  ” 
They  were  then  started;  each  tried  to  think  up  the  worst  he  could.  (I’m 
not  saying  how  far  from  the  truth  we  wandered). 

Carleton  Wright,  now  a  very  reputed?  ?  ?  ?  old  bachelor,  lost  his 
dignity  long  enough  to  tell  ’em  about  the  time  he  fell  out  of  the  win¬ 
dow  over  at  the  North  Ward;  unfortunately,  the  window  was  closed,  so 
Carleton  just  took  it  along  as  he  fell,  but  left  his  shirt  in  doing  so.  Then 
Mr.  A.  Jennart,  a  very  renowned  personage,  but  now  slightly  failing, 
giggled  a  little  and  grunted,  “Those  good  old  days  when  Harold  Mar¬ 
kin,  Pete  Reynolds,  Dean  Shaw  and  I  used  to  have  Harold  swipe  cig¬ 
arettes  from  the  Hess  grocery,  and  then  go  out  behind  the  South  Side 
school  house  and  smoke!  My!  Oh!  My!  did  we  get  sick?’’ 

Yes,  and  if  you  hadn’t  done  such  things  you  probably  wouldn’t 
be  m  this  wheel  chair  today,  Albert.’’  We  looked  up  at  his  wife  and  who 
should  we  see  but  the  regal  form  of  Marguerite  Long. 

Charles  Bolner,  who  had  increased  considerably  in  avoirdupois 
since  I  had  last  met  him,  waddled  up  and  cried  excitedly,  “I  sure  re¬ 
member  the  first  time  I  was  prompted  by  a  paddle!  The  paddle  was 
owned  and  operated  by  Miss  Haddon  at  the  Wm.  Reed  School;  (many 
chuckles  were  audible  as  they  recalled  this  instance)  it  was  before  the 
entire  class  that  the  operation  was  performed.  Although  I  can’t  re¬ 
member  what  for,  I  remember  the  instance  and  the  two  similar  ones 
that  same  week— Them  were  the  days!” 

i  f  WaS  heard  a  faint’  Sflueaking  voice,  and  who  should  it  be 

but  Thelma  Perry.  She  told  about  the  time  she  dressed  up  like  a  Red 
Cross  nurse  during  the  World  War— (some  recalled  having  heard  of 
suci  a  war)  solicited  funds  and  was  severely  reprimanded  by  her 
mother.  After  re-living  this  incident  she  had  to  sit  down  and  rest  as 
she  was  so  weak  from  so  much  excitement 


And  next  who  should  pipe  up  but  Miss  Ruth  Elzey,  who  had  come 
from  foreign  parts  where  she  was  doing  missionary  work.  “Don’t  you 
remember  the  H.  A.  R.  E.  M.  Club  we  had  when  we  were  in  the  7th 
grade?  Remember  the  newspaper  article  contributed  by  Helen  Hollis — 
with  the  aid  of  the  rest  of  us — which  told  about  the  banquet  we  had  at 
Jennella  Collins’s?  And  the  name  not  being  enough  we  added  the  names 
of  the  shebas — Helen  Hollis,  Mae  Baxter,  Fannie  and  Millie  Camp¬ 
bell,  Thelma  Grant,  Jennella  Collins,  Martha  Hill,  Virginia  Short, 
Esther  Cline,  Betty  and  Gertrude  Sellers,  Ruth  Elzey,  Charlotte  Rapp 
and  Esther  Hummer.  And  when  our  mothers  saw  their  young  cherubs 
painted  with  such  dramatic  coloring  in  the  paper — it  certainly  didn’t 
go  over  big.  (We  had  a  meeting  the  next  evening  and  changed  the 
name).” 

Next  we  heard  from  Mr.  Daniel  Linder,  who  is  now  a  bewhiskered, 
tottering  old  man  with  failing  eyesight.  He  told  a  very  heart-rending 
story  and  here  it  is: 

“I  can  remember  back  in  them  days  when  Clayton  Wright  and  I 
went  on  a  week’s  vacation  at  Lake  George.  We  gave  a  feller  six  dol¬ 
lars  to  take  us  up  and  after  we  got  there  we  hardly  had  enough  to  eat 
for  the  week.  The  menu  for  the  third  day  was  as  follows: 

Breakfast  1  Baby  Ruth 

Dinner  -------  Raspberries 

(The  kind  that  grow) 

Supper  -  Green  apples 

“Between  our  meals  we  swam  and  slept.”  Just  as  he  was  waxing 
eloquent  we  heard  Mae  order  him  to  hold  the  sixteenth  grandchild 
while  she  rounded  up  the  seventeenth,  so  that  “sorta”  took  all  the  pep 
out  of  him. 

Then  Leona  Scott  came  tripping  in  looking  just  as  young  as  ever 
(some  one  said  she  sold  a  certain  kind  of  beauty  clay)  and  she  told 
us  about  the  time  she  went  wading  in  the  muddy  water  with  her  lovely 
new  white  dress  on;  it  still  brings  tears  to  her  eyes  (Murine)  to  think 
of  it  for  I  guess  the  maternal  side  of  the  Scott  domicile  was  waiting 
at  the  gate  for  her  young  daughter  when  she  returned. 

There  were  a  couple  of  squeaky  voices  heard  talking  and  we  looked 
around  and  there  was  Martha  Hill-Markin  and  Virginia  Short-?  ?  ? 
recalling  an  old  club  of  which  they  had  been  members.  (They  hadn’t 
met  for  years  as  Martha  lived  out  on  the  South  Side  and  Virginia  over 
in  ’Pelier).  Martha  cackled  and  said:  “Gee,  this  meeting  has  nothing 
on  our  ‘Owl  Tower  Club’  up  in  Dillman’s  barn!” 

“I’ll  say  not,”  giggled  Virginia  (just  as  dizzy  as  ever) ;  “remem¬ 
ber  our  wonderful  furniture  n’  everything  and  the  time  Fannie  didn’t 
see  the  opening  in  the  floor  and  fell  down  the  steps?”  Virginia, 
“hollering”  and  laughing,  said  in  a  rasping  voice — “And  that  terrible 
medicine  cup  Thelma  Grant  brought  to  initiate  new  members — we 
sure  were  bears  for  punishment.” 

Martha,  after  reprimanding  Harold  Sophomore,  and  Martha  Jun¬ 
ior,  replied:  “Yep,  Agatha,  we  sure  had  some  dandy  shows,  though. 
I’ll  never  forget  the  awful  lace  curtains  we  found  to  dress  up  in.” 


Speck  Elliott,  who  was  there  with  all  the  little  Specks,  told  of  a 
sad,  sad  story — while  trying  to  mend  his  crutch  which  he  had  broken 
when  Blackbottoming  earlier  in  the  day:  “I  remember  in  my  seventh 
year  that  all  we  fellows  had  rubber  bands  which  we  used  illicitly  during 
the  day — shooting  paper  wads.  We  were  engaged  in  doing  this  one 
day  in  the  assembly  while  the  teacher  was  out.  When  she  came  back 
one  of  my  girl  friends  (one  of  the  many)  told  on  me.  And  I  had  to 
pick  everyone  of  those  things  up  off  the  floor.”  By  this  time  he  was 
weeping,  and  having  finished  mending  his  crutch  he  hobbled  off  to  find 
little  Alvis  Granger,  Jr.,  to  learn  the  next  step  of  the  dance. 

Helen  Hollis-Parker,  who  could  hardly  control  herself — she  was 
so  eager  to  talk — jumped  at  this  opportunity  to  tell  this  heart-rending 
story:  “When  I  was  a  little  mite  about  two  years  old,  living  out  in 
Arizona,  I  was  left  in  the  care  of  a  Mexican  girl  while  my  mother  went 
shopping.  When  she  came  back  she  couldn’t  find  little  me  so  she  started 
out  to  hunt.  After  several  hours  she  found  me  in  the  arms  of  a  big 
Indian  Chief  and  all  the  others  were  standing  around  offering  me  the 
peace  pipe.  To  her  horror  they  were  passing  me  from  one  to  the  other 
and  each  was  having  a  big  time.  The  girl  was  standing  near,  talking 
to  hei  future  husband.  (P.  S. — That’s  what  makes  Helen  such  an 
habitual  smoker). 

There  was  a  lull  until  Margarette  Noble-Lewis  spoke  up  and  told 
about  the  time  she  played  tag  for  an  hour  with  her  teacher  at  the  Wm. 
Reed  School;  the  teacher  had  a  vicious  ruler  grasped  firmly  in  one  hand, 
but  she  finally  gave  up  the  chase  from  exhaustion. 

In  hobbled  Esther  Cline  (she  walked  with  a  cane).  In  her  deep, 
mellow  voice  she  started:  “Member  the  show  we  put  on  down  at  Sellers’ 
one  night?  All  the  little  girls  wore  crepe  paper  dresses  and  Esther 
Hummer  lost  hers  right  on  the  stage.  Little  Fannie  gave  a  dance  and 
we  all  joined  in  on  the  chorus.  We  had  ‘movin’  pitchers’  but  for  some 
unknown  reason,  in  order  to  thoroughly  enjoy  them  you  had  to  stand 
on  your  head.  The  price  was  one  cent  and  we  each  made  11  cents. 
Thelma  Grant  bought  a  ten  cent  box  of  rouge  and  a  sucker  and  I  was 

going  to  save  mine  and  buy  a  pony,  but  Tom  Mix  was  on  at  the  Royal 
and  I  couldn’t  resist.” 


Mae  Baxter-Linder,  in  a  high,  squeaky  voice  gave  an  account  of 
t  le  party  held  on  her  6th  birthday,  confessing  that  she  left  her  little 
guests  and  hid  herself  in  the  clothes  basket  on  the  back  porch,  weeping 
because  her  beau  was  angry  with  her. 

And  just  then,  lo  and  behold,  up  spoke  a  man  who  was  as  hand¬ 
some  as  an  Apollo  and  who  do  you  suppose  it  was?  Willie  Pursley,  who 
had  been  on  the  stage  these  many  years  and  who  had  taken  John  Barry- 
more  s  place,  much  to  the  latter’s  distress.  He  told  about  the  time  a 

.  r,a!n  Sen!or  flrl  lost  her  Petticoat  right  in  class.  (A  dictionary  was 
hastily  produced  to  find  out  what  that  prehistoric  article  was). 

m  n  heil  laSit!  bUt  n0t  Ieast’  Francie  Schweier  reminded  the  men  of  the 
old  Booster  banquets  and  with  that  they  all  broke  into  tears,  and  it 
was  decided  that  it  would  be  best  to  adjourn. 

wn„lrt°h»™ l  mtuy  f°nd  embraces  we  a11  departed,  deciding  that  we 
would  have  another  meeting  next  year. 

But  will  we?  Ah,  that  is  for  fate  to  decide.  We  hope  so. 


YTRGINIA  SHORT,  ’27. 


Last  Dill  and  ^Testament 


“1*1  •>  E,  MONARCHS  of  all  we  survey,  Lords  of  the  Senior  High 
I  1  )  School,  of  Hartford  City,  State  of  Indiana,  being  of  sound 
mind,  do  make  our  last  will  and  testament.  Witnesseth  our 
hands  and  seal  thereof. 


The  Seniors  as  a  group  bequeath  their  abnormal  intellectuality 
to  the  school  at  large,  hoping  that  the  morale  and  character  of  the 
school  will  be  somewhat  elevated  thereby. 

Frank  Oliver  leaves  his  taste  for  philanthropic  studies  and  con¬ 
templation  to  “Huckle”  Babbit. 

“Speck”  Elliott  has  nothing  to  leave  save  his  weekly  pilgrimages 
to  the  shrine  of  the  Fair  Rosamund. 


Alvis  Granger  assigns  his  lightning-like  speed  and  his  talkative 
ways  to  Ralph  Pogue. 

Helen  Hollis  leaves  her  lavender  flapper  suit  to  any  person  large 
enough  to  wear  it. 

Clarence  Crumrine  bequeaths  his  long  chats  with  the  Hawkinses 
to  Bill  Anderson.  Shame  on  Willie! 

John  Cronin  bestows  his  Ed  Pinaud  cookie  duster  to  any  one  who 
is  game  enough  to  walk  through  Marion  with  it. 

Fannie  Campbell  doth  will  until  some  Junior,  who  thinks  he  or 
she  can  even  attempt  to  equal  her  wonderful  work  on  this  Retro,  her 
job  next  year. 

Albert  Nessel  bestows  his  checker  genius  to  Prof.  H.  P.  Kelsay. 

Bernard  McAdams  does  give  his  talent  as  director  of  the  band  to 
Bobby  Kemper.  Some  future  for  Bobby! 

Bonetha  Pettit  Free  leaves  her  forty-’leven,  rides  in  a  Lexington 
to  Dorthy  Goodrich.  We’re  sorry,  Glen. 

Maliala  Hutchison  bestows  upon  R.obert  Homer  Martin  the  priv¬ 
ilege  of  getting  his  Commercial  Geography  all  by  himself. 

Harold  Markin  giveth  unto  Bobby  Marshall  his  six  feet  three  and 
a  half  inches  of  basketball  ability.  Get  hot,  Bobby! 

Marguerite  Long  leaves  her  good  grades  to  George  Eads.  Will 
this  help  any,  George? 

Leona  Scott  bestows  upon  Thelma  Oliphant  all  her  dates  with  a 
Mr.  Kessler,  of  Millgrove.  Have  a  good  time,  Thelma,  but  be  home 
early. 

Thomas  Terrell  bequeaths  his  basketball  accuracy  to  Marion 
Cheesman.  Marion  surely  will  make  the  varsity  next  year. 


George  Hiser  leaves  his  ability  to  handle  a  pool  cue  to  Leroy 
Kemper.  Rack. 

Elsie  Atkinson  doth  leave  her  five  years  of  hall  roaming  to  Bennie 
Burchard  and  Betty  DeWees. 

Florence  Anguish  leaves  her  timidity  to  Freda  Foster.  All  right. 
Pete,  pipe  down. 

Paul  Wright  bequeaths  his  curly  hair  to  Miss  Wise  and  his  sugar 
lump  to  any  one  who  can  eat  hay. 

Mae  Baxter  and  Daniel  Sylvester  Linder  leave  their  after-school 
chats  in  typewriting  to  Bus  DeWald  and  Charlotte  Rapp. 

Charles  Bolner  is  going  to  leave  the  school.  He  says  anyone 
can  have  it. 


Mary  Ellen  Bonham  bequeaths  her  golden  curls  to  Ann  Gough. 

Howard  Parkinson  leaves  his  dramatic  (?)  abilities  to  Ted  Hoff¬ 
man.  He  also  is  leaving  several  Hartford  City  newspapers  with  just 
the  basketball  games  cut  out.  Boy,  page  Izzy. 

Thelma  Grant  will  not  consent  to  give  her  “Keimie”  to  any  of  the 
Hartford  City  flaming  crimson  vamps. 

Lewis  Henley  bestows  his  five  golden  years  with  the  dear  faculty 
to  Dean  Shaw. 


Joseph  Ellis  leaves  that  big  Irish  grin  and  his  clever  interpreta¬ 
tion  of  Lon  Chaney  to  the  redoubtable  “Santy”  Martin. 

Chester  Moore  has  given  his  newspaper  experience  to  Albert  Cox. 
Oh,  you  cub  reporters. 

Dortha  Hawkins,  Elma  Brockway,  Beatrice  Casterline,  Martha 
Brose  contribute  their  quiet  hours  in  H.  C.  H.  S.  to  the  Freshmen. 

Margaret  Noble  doth  give  unto  Hattie  Williams  her  astounding 
ability  both  on  the  hardwood  and  on  the  ivories. 

Kenneth  Smith  bequeaths  all  of  his  typewriting  speed  to  Louise 
Booher.  Just  too  bad,  typewriting  record. 

Carleton  Wright  leaves  three  yards  of  No.  A  1  copper  wire  to  any 
one  who  aspires  to  become  an  electrician. 

Joseph  Stump  bestows  his  skill  in  shoveling  crackers  to  Mac’s 
caddie,  namely:  Pat  Welsh. 

Robert  Polleys  bequeaths  his  desire  to  shove  the  chessmen  over 
the  board  to  Thelma  Miller. 


*ranf  Schweier  bestows  his  football  suit  upon  the  Muncie  Bear 
Kitties.  On  to  the  state,  Cubs. 

George  LeGross  leaves  one  used  trombone  to  any  one  that  has 
wind  enough  to  toot  it.  Step  right  up,  you  windy  guys 

Mable  Hawkins  leaves  her  old-fashioned  smile  to  Miss  Masters. 

Esther  Cline.  Naomi  Day  and  Esther  King  do  will  until  Lois  Cas 
e.  June  Pursley  and  Mary  Dee  all  their  happy  hours  at  the  Greek’s. 


Alice  Williams  and  Ruth  Elzy  leave  their  boisterous  ways  in  Vergil 
class  to  Chas.  Geiger.  Charley  is  getting  to  be  a  regular  cut-up  since 
he  was  in  the  Junior  class  play. 

Helen  Wright  bestows  her  English  exemptions  upon  Bob  Howard. 

Garrett  Reasoner  leaves  his  whiskey  tenor  to  any  one  who  thinks 
he  can  sing. 

Irene  Bugh  leaves  that  “corn-fed  Indiana”  way  to  Mozelle  Leach. 
Now,  “Mozzy,”  don’t  chase  the  fellers.  Heh,  heh! 

Clayton  Wright  donates  his  skill  in  operating  a  Star  car  to  Tom 
Cronin,  although  Tom  deals  exclusively  in  Fords. 

Vaughn  O.  Thornburg  says  he  is  going  to  keep  his  out-of-town 
dates,  but  cheerfully  gives  his  mutilated  College  Humors  to  next  year’s 
joke  editor. 

Ruth  Cale  doth  give  her  Gilda  Grey  ways  to  Velva  McFerren. 

Rollin  Hoad  bequeaths  his  excellent  shorthand  grades  to  Beatrice 
Suite.  Teacher’s  pet! 

Mary  Catherine  Wilson  has  nothing  to  leave  except  her  henna 
rinse.  Any  seventh  grader  may  have  same  by  paying  for  this  ad. 

William  Pursley  bestows  his  deep  and  unfathomable  character  to 
Firpo  Miles.  Another  Edison. 

Donald  Cheesman  doth  give  to  Irene  Labig  his  southern  com¬ 
plexion. 

George  Westfall  donates  his  long  distance  high  school  attendance 
record  to  George  Ropon.  Not  that  George  needs  it! 

Virginia  Trehearne  and  Mary  McGary  bestow  their  “pal-ship” 
upon  Vivian  Robinson  and  Betty  Casterline. 

Lucile  Egley  bequeaths  her  coy  smile  to  any  pessimist. 

Thelma  Perry  bestows  her  lustrous  curls  to  Kapatha  Ballenger. 

Ovid  Minneman  leaves  one  broken  nose  to  next  year’s  checker  team. 

Clara  Wentz  and  Virginia  Milligan  do  give  unto  Marion  Short  and 
Paul  Mansfield  their  typewriting  ability. 

Martha  Hill  says  she  has  nothing  to  leave  but  her  “Horse”  and 
that  she  is  taking  him  with  her. 

Lydia  Streib  bestows  her  boisterous  ways  to  Mae  Bittner. 

Lurline  Gaunt  bequeaths  her  method  of  writing  editorials  to 
E.  E.  Cox. 

William  Johnson  donates  his  auburn  cookie-tickler  to  Bunnie 
Huggins. 

Virginia  Short  bequeaths  her  over-supply  of  giggles  to  Miss  Hahn. 
Too  bad  deportment. 

Milton  Parks  bestows  his  set  of  Earle  Leiderman  books  upon 
John  Hollis. 


Robert  Lewis  hands  down  to  Gertrude  Sellers  his  frail  and  dainty 
figure.  You  going  into  the  piano-moving  business,  Gertie? 

Maxine  Rutledge  bequeaths  her  skill  on  the  ivories  to  Henry  Young. 
She  is  going  to  keep  her  grocery  clerk.  Tsli,  Tsh. 

Delbert  Lord  leaves  much  love  for  a  certain  Freshman. 

Violet  Oren  leaves  her  motto,  “Silence  is  Golden,”  to  George  Ropon. 

Hazel  Nelson  doth  give  to  the  Juniors  her  quiet  and  demure  ways. 
Now  don’t  say  we  didn’t  warn  you,  Juniors. 


VAUGHN  O’DESSA  THORNBURG. 
DANIEL  SYLVESTER  LINDER. 
HOWARD  LEE  PARKINSON. 


UNDER  CLASSMEN 


Junior  Class  History 


/nHHE  FIRST  MEETING  of  the  class  of  ’28  was  held  in  November 
I  of  ’24.  Class  officers  were  elected.  Art  Reasoner  was  elected 

**  President;  Fred  Burns,  Vice  President;  Helen  Ruble,  Treas¬ 

urer.  The  first  social  event  was  a  hay-ride.  A  hard  times  party  and 
other  good  times  followed. 

When  the  class  of  ’28  met  again  in  ’25  Franklin  DeWald  was  elected 
President;  Ray  Kastetter,  Vice  President;  Helen  Ruble,  Secretary,  and 
Freda  Foster,  Treasurer  (yes,  they  risked  it,  since  the  fund  wasn’t  very 
large).  In  the  fall  there  was  a  hay-ride  to  Edna  Stewart’s.  Later  a 
party  of  the  hard  times  variety  was  held  (for  information  see  Teddy 
Hoffman). 

The  Junior  Class  of  ’27  found  a  most  intelligent  and  productive 
group  of  students.  At  the  first  meeting,  members  were  introduced  to 
each  other  and  the  following  officers  were  chosen:  Junior  Powell, 
President;  Bus  DeWald,  Vice  President;  Charlotte  Rapp,  Secretary; 
and  Charlotte  Lee  Hill,  Treasurer. 

The  first  party  was  a  Hallowe’en  party.  (’Member  when  Gertie 
Sellers  fell  and  a'most  broke  (the  floor)  her  ankle? 

When  our  class  rings  came,  everyone  was  pleased  with  them,  with 
the  exception  of  those  who  got  wrong  sizes  and  initials.  Then  we  had 
our  picture  taken.  Most  of  us  had  ours  taken  four  times,  without  count¬ 
ing  Pete  Foster,  who  had  hers  taken  five  times.  Then  our  class  play, 
“Polly  With  a  Past,”  was  presented.  It  was  a  big  success  and  a  neat 
sum  was  realized.  However,  in  the  big  event  of  the  season,  Helen 
Ruble  had  the  lead  in  “Here  Comes  the  Bride!  !  !” — followed  by  Pete 
Reynolds.  It  was  a  big  surprise  (though  we  all  expected  it!) 

Percy  Abbott,  an  Australian  Magician,  was  sponsored  by  the  Jun¬ 
iors — and  anyone  wishing  to  know  the  Secrets  of  Magic  should  see 
Vaughn  Thornburg  or  George  LeGross,  who  assisted.  When  the  Juniors 
won  the  girls*  inter-class  basketball  tournament  the  town  was  too  small 
for  us,  we  were  so  proud.  We  were  ready  to  challenge  the  U.  S.,  Green¬ 
land,  Hungary  or  Muncie,  I  guess.  But  perhaps  the  greatest  honor  that 
came  to  the  class  was  when  Betty  DeWees  won  second  prize  in  the 
state  Latin  contest  this  spring.  We  surely  were  proud  of  her. 

Last,  but  not  least,  came  the  Junior-Senior  banquet  and  dance, 
which  we  fondly  hope  was  one  of  the  most  successful  ever  given  here. 
In  closing,  we  hope  the  Juniors  of  next  year  have  as  much  fun  (with 
exceptions  of  Haley’s  Civics  Tests)  and  success  as  we  had. 


MILLIE  CAMPBELL. 


Junior  Class 


JUNIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS 

PRESIDENT . JUNIOR  POWELL 

VICE  PRESIDENT . FRANKLIN  DEWALD 

SECRETARY  .  CHARLOTTE  ANNE  RAPP 

TREASURER  - . CHARLOTTE  LEE  HILL 

CLASS  ADVISER— CORA  WISE 


Anderson,  William 
Alfrey,  Crystal 
Babbitt,  Clifford 
Bennett,  Junior 
Burchard,  Benjamin 
Booher,  Louise 
Brothers,  Wallace 
Burns,  Frederick 
Campbell,  Millicent 
Capper,  Frederick 
Casterline,  Betty  Jane 
Casterline,  Lois 
Cheesman,  Marion 
Clamme,  Ruth 
Crissman,  Denoma 
Dearduff,  Roy 
Dee,  Mary 
DeWald,  Franklin 
DeWees,  Betty 
Emshwiller,  Verda 
Foster,  Freda 
Frazier,  Mary 
Geiger,  Charles 
Goff,  Helen 
Groves,  Harry 


ROLL 

Helmet,  Robert 
Hill,  Charlotte 
Hildebrand,  Robert 
Hoad,  Mildred 
Hoffman,  Theodore 
Howard,  Robert 
Jones,  Robert 
Kastetter,  Raymond 
Kirk,  Crystal 
Landon,  Thelma 
Leach,  Mozelle 
Lechein,  Arthur 
Long,  Virginia 
Lutes,  Frank 
Marshall,  Walter 
Miles,  Harold 
Miller,  Thelma 
Muterspaugh,  Martha 
McAtee,  Christina 
McFerren,  Velva 
McGary,  Ella 
Mannan,  Mary  Louise 
Moon,  Crystal 
Peck,  Ruby 
Partlow,  James 


Pogue,  Ralph 
Powell,  Junior 
Powell,  Waughneda 
Pursley,  June 
Randall,  Grace 
Rapp,  Charlotte 
Robson,  Vivian 
Ropon,  George 
Sellers,  Gertrude 
Suite,  Beatrice 
Shoup,  Geraldine 
Tait,  James 
Thomas,  Fay 
Townsend,  Mildred 
Waite,  Juanita 
Welsh,  Clarence 
Wentz,  Clarence 
Williams,  John 
Williams,  Ruth 
Willman,  Marie 
Willman,  Martha 
Wilson,  Pauline 
Worley,  Frank 
Younce,  Evelyn 


Sophomore  Class 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS  OFFICERS 


PRESIDENT  -  -  -  - 

VICE  PRESIDENT 
SECRETARY-TREASURER 

CLASS  ADVISER 


-  -  -  LEROY  KEMPER 

ED\ THE  COX 
MABEL  FEE 
EILEEN  MAHONEY 


ROLL 


Anguish,  Eva 
Alexander,  Paul 
Atkinson,  Clarice 
Atkinson,  Estella 
Babbitt,  Clyde 
Ballenger,  Karpathia 
Barley,  Elizabeth 
Barrett,  Wilma 
Bittner,  Mae 
Boots,  Dorothy 
Boots,  Homer 
Brose,  Glen 
Carpenter,  Charles 
Casterline,  Charlotte 
Coulter,  Edna 
Cox,  Edythe 
Cronin,  Thomas,  Jr. 
Dee,  Garrett 
Diehl,  William 
Egly,  Dale 


Everett,  Roberta 
Fee,  Mabel 
Frazee,  Kermit 
Gable,  John 
Gadbury,  June 
Green,  Kenneth 
Gotschall,  Edna 
Hall  Juanita 
Haynes,  Elizabeth 
Hoffman,  Kenneth 
Jones,  William 
Johnson,  Junie 
Kastetter,  Grace 
Kemper,  Leroy 
Kessler,  Beryl 
Kunkle,  Earl 
Ledbetter,  Ethel 
Linder,  Viola 
McClintic,  Jack 
Nelson,  Madeline 
Noble,  Vivian 


Norris,  Cleo 
Oren,  Verla 
Pettit,  Francena 
Philips,  Walter 
Polsly,  Wayne 
Racer,  Charles 
Robbins,  Melvin 
Smith,  Margaret 
Sparks,  Florence 
Streib,  William 
Swaim,  Gilbert 
Tudor,  Roy 
Whitaker,  Lois 
Wilcoxen,  Charles 
Willman,  Gladys 
Williams,  Hattie 
Williams,  Roscoe 
Wilson,  Russell 
Worley,  Sarah 
Wright,  Vera 


Freshman  Class 


FRESHMAN  CLASS  OFFICERS 

PRESIDENT . GORDON  MOORE 

VICE  PRESIDENT  -  -  -  ANN  ELIZABETH  GOUGH 

SECRETARY  AND  TREASURER  -  -  GENEVA  SPRAGUE 

CLASS  ADVISER— EDITH  CHALFANT 


Aspy,  Benjamin 
Anguish,  Leah 
Armstrong,  Hazel 
Baker,  George 
Bowen,  Claude 
Burris,  Frank 
Burnworth,  Thelma 
Coats,  Phillip 
Crites,  Raymond 
Cale,  Pauline 
Coulter,  Florence 
Dearduff,  Paul 
Elliott,  Armella 
Frazee,  Agatha 
Futrell,  Minnie 
Guy,  Robert 
Hawkins,  Russell 


Atkinson,  Marie 
Barr,  Foster 
Bowers,  Martha 
Briggs,  Lloyd 
Brandt,  Martha 
Brothers,  Mae 
Brown,  Mable 
Brown,  Muriel 
Burchard,  Thelma 
Claytor,  Joseph 
Claytor,  Mary 
Casterline,  Nedra 
Cale,  Lester 
Clamme,  Ruby 
Daily,  William 
Eades,  George 
Emshwiller,  Woodrow 
Egly,  Nilah 
Egly,  Amy 
Eliker,  Glendale 
Emshwiller,  Gladys 
Fleming,  Olive 
Green,  Myron 
Goodrich,  Dorothy 
Gough,  Ann  Elizabeth 
Granger,  Wilbur 
Hartman,  Martha 


SECTION  9-B 

Hill,  Virginia 
Hollis,  John 
Jones,  Grace 
Jacobs,  Russell 
Joris,  Clara 
Keeley,  Melvin 
Landon,  William 
Miller,  Warren 
Marshall  Burnadette 
Nevius,  Joseph 
Nolan,  Ada 
Nessel,  Fred 
Piquet,  Beulah 
Pooler,  Hope 
Rea,  Bertha 
Reed,  Richard 
Rapp,  Vivian 

SECTION  9-A 

Haag,  Georgia 
Hendricks,  Alfred 
Hiser,  Howard 
Howard,  Mary  Esther 
Inman,  Zora 
Isenhart,  Alice  E. 
Jones,  Bernice 
James,  Ralph  C. 
Johnson,  Garnet  ie 
Johnson,  Joseph 
King,  Robert 
Kirk,  Annabel 
Lutes,  Ella 
Langdon,  Milliccnt 
Lanning,  Harry 
Labig,  Irene 
Lora,  Wilbur 
Lewis,  Paul 
Long,  Aletha 
Marchal,  Francis 
Marchal,  Robert 
Moore,  Gorden 
Mustard,  Beatrice 
Overmyer,  Glendale 
O’Neil,  Margaret 
Pace,  Helen 
Porter,  Gladys 


Rhodes,  Dorotha 
Schisler,  Herbert 
Sparks,  Tom 
Stewart,  La  Vaughn 
Shaw,  Dean 
Smith,  John 
Snyder,  Nathan 
Townsend,  Edward 
Telle,  Gladys 
Tatman,  Lola 
Warner,  Esther 
Worth,  Richard 
Wood,  John 
Wilcoxin,  Pearl 
Williams,  William 
Williams,  Clysta 


Rapp,  Robert 
Rodgers,  Isabelle 
Rumbaugh,  Gladys 
Shroyer,  Sidney 
Stephens,  Usley 
Stewart,  Thelma 
Schmidt,  Martha  E. 
Swift,  Francis 
Smith,  Josephine 
Schweier,  Josephine 
Smith,  William 
Smoots,  Helen 
Snyder,  Marie 
Tobey,  Clarence 
Townsend,  Earl 
Tait,  Vera 
Waters,  Elenor 
Waters,  Kenneth 
Wentz,  Keith 
Wentz,  Percilla 
Whitlock,  Robert 
Williams,  Sylvester 
Williams,  Clarence 
Whetsel,  Crystal 
Woods,  Catherine^ 
Younce,  Alvin 
Zenz,  Louis 


Eighth  Qrade 


Barnes,  Helen 
Baxter,  Cleva 
Benson,  Carl 
Blount,  Walter 
Bohr,  Harry 
Boles,  Pauline 
Brothers,  Joseph 
Brown,  Elizabeth 
Brockway,  Norine 
Burchard,  Ida 
Cheney,  Ruth 
Coats,  Esther 
Coats,  Lillian 
Cook,  Ruth 
Crist,  Robert 
Croyle,  Herbert 


Anguish,  Leah 
Armstrong,  Hazel 
Aspy,  Benjamin 
Baker,  George 
Bowman,  Marjorie 
Burnworth,  Thelma 
Burris,  Frank 
Cale,  Pauline 
Clark,  Laura 
Coulter,  Florence 
Coats,  Philip 
Crites,  Raymond 
Dearduff,  Paul 
Elliott,  Armella 
Frazee,  Agatha 
Futrell,  Minnie 


SB  GRADE 

Diehl,  Dorothy 
Eastman,  Howard 
Eikenberry,  Donald 
Elliott,  Icy 
Fees,  Robert 
Foster,  Charles 
Futrell,  Donald 
Gosnell,  George 
Hall,  Thomas 
Henley,  Harold 
Hewitt,  Lillian 
Hollis,  Elizabeth 
Jones,  Opal 
Jordon,  Dorothy 
Kemper,  Robert 
Lewis,  Mary  Louise 

8A  GRADE 

Guy,  Robert 
Hawkins,  Russell 
Hill,  Virginia 
Hollis,  John 
Jones,  Grace 
Joris,  Clara 
Keeley,  Melvin 
Kirkwood,  Merritt 
Marshall,  Bernadette 
Miller,  Warren 
Nevius,  Joseph 
Nolan,  Ada 
Oliphant,  Thelma 
Piquet,  Beulah 
Pooler,  Hope 
Rapp,  Vivian 
Rea,  Bertha 


Lightner,  Sarah 
Lange,  William 
McAtee,  Catherins 
Myers,  Bernard 
Nelson,  Esther 
Randall,  Grant 
Rawlings,  Esther 
Robinson,  Esther 
Tomlinson.  Mary 
Trentman,  Stephen 
Whetsel,  Dorothy 
Williams,  Orland 
Willman,  Sarah 
Wilson,  Ralph 
Wood.  Ralph 


Reed,  Richard 
Roads,  Dorothy 
Schisler,  Herbert 
Smith,  John  Austin 
Sparks,  Thomas 
Strait,  Mildred 
Stewart,  Lavaughn 
Tatman,  Lola 
Telle,  Gladys 
Townsend,  Edward 
Warner,  Esther 
Wilcoxen,  Luzetta 
Williams,  Clysta 
Williams,  William 
Wood,  John  Marcus 
Worthen,  Richard 


Seuenth  Qrade 


Andrews,  Ruth 
Ault,  Twilla 
Ballenger,  Robert 
Basey,  Orda 
Bates,  Arthur 
Beckenholdt,  Louise 
Beetley,  Junior 
Bittner,  Helen 
Blake,  Claude 
Bobo,  William 
Bonge,  William 
Bookout,  Delbert 
Bowman,  Gothard 
Braner,  Vevel 
Buffenbarger,  Robert 
Cale,  Louise 
Cline,  James 
Carnes,  Kenneth 
Carrell,  Larry 
Carson,  Earl 
Casterline,  Paul 
Casterline,  Leona 
Casterline,  Junior 
Clapper,  Arnold 
Clore,  Norman 
Clore,  Jack 
Coons,  Kathryne 
Creek,  Estella 
Crissman,  Elouse 
Crites,  Charles 
Crites,  Garnet 
DuBois,  Delbert 
Edwards,  Earl 
Elwood,  Edna 
Everett,  Elizabeth 


Baugher,  Raymond 
Boxell,  Glenn 
Carlo,  Donald 
Cook,  Rollie 
Clark,  Esther 
Denny,  Sylvia 
Elwood,  Dean 
Elzey,  Esther 
Feighner,  Mary  Jane 
Fees,  Mary 
Glrod,  Hilda 
Hendricks,  Merrill 


7B  GRADE 

Fennig,  Beatrice 
Fisher,  George 
Flatter,  Lucile 
Flatter,  Marie 
Fleming,  Elizabeth 
Futrell,  Joe 
Gable,  Edward 
Gibson,  Irene 
Gibson,  Anna 
Gilbert,  Mary  Ellen 
Gosnell,  George 
Granger,  Vivian 
Hall,  Richard 
Hambene,  Joseph 
Hendricks,  Edith 
Hubbard,  Charles 
Jacobs,  Russell 
Jones,  Lois 
Jones,  Eva 
Lake,  Thelma 
Larmore,  William 
Lenon,  Ray 
List,  Victor 
Logan,  John 
Markin,  Alfred 
McKenna  James 
Morris,  Gladys 
Oliphant,  Glen 
Overmeyer,  Dorothy 
Pace,  Lawrence 
Palmer,  Bobbie 
Peck,  Clarence 
Perry,  Dorothy 
Pierson,  Gerald 
Pierson,  Garrett 

7A  GRADE 

Jones,  Metha 
Mannix,  Erwin 
McGary,  Hilda 
McMaken,  Vernon 
Miller,  Delores 
Miller,  Mae 
Minneman,  Anita  Mae 
Minneman,  Audre  Mae 
Noble,  Dorothy 
Oliver,  Lester 
Partlow,  Orville 
Pettit,  William 


Pierson,  Rosemary 
Poulson,  Harrold 
Pugh,  Virginia 
Quillen,  Cledith 
Rea,  Charles 
Rice,  Paul 
Robey,  Lucille 
Ruble,  Garnet 
Russell,  Marie 
Schmidt,  Lawrence 
Scott,  Francis 
Strine,  John 
Sipe,  James 
Smith,  Ivan 
Snyder,  Dwight 
Slewart,  Bishop 
Strohl,  Leroy 
Sutton,  Fred 
Sutton,  Francis 
Tudor,  Bertha 
Weaver,  Theodore 
Williams,  James 
Williams,  Gertrude 
Williams,  Arthur 
Williams,  Andrew 
Williamson,  Clyde 
Williamson,  Elizabeth 
Whitacre,  Dorothy 
Worley,  Julia 
Worley,  Irene 
Wright,  Catherine 
Younce,  Nellie 
Younts,  Lowell 
Zigler,  Arthur 


Reasoner,  Lydia 
Risley,  Esther 
Rutledge,  John 
Russell,  Chester 
Smith,  Kenneth 
Smoots,  Abigal 
Spangler,  Norma 
Sutton,  Harry 
Townsend,  Mary 
Wilson,  John 
Yencer,  Dorothy 


midyear  Class 


Aspy,  Kenneth 
Beetly,  Junior 
Bates,  May 
Bates,  Mary 
Bates,  Arthur 
Barton,  Linden 
Brothers,  Paul 
Blake,  Claude 
Bookout,  Delbert 
Bonge,  William 
Casterline,  Junior 
Coons,  Kathryn 
Clapper,  Arnold 
Clore,  Norman 
Clore,  Jack 
Crites,  Charles 
Crites,  Garnet 


Casterline,  Leona 
Dearduff,  Dorothy 
David,  Mary 
Dilly,  Clara 
Gardiner,  Helen 
Garrett,  Delphia 
Giltner,  Ralph 
Hays,  Kathryn 
Hollis,  Kathryn 
Jones,  Vera 
Jones,  Delbert 
Jones,  Lawrence 
Knott,  Betty 
Lahe,  Walter 
LaMott,  Walter 
Leibig,  Margaret 
Lynch,  Thelma 


List,  Victor 
McKenna,  James 
McGary,  Leona 
Marshall,  Mary 
Palmer,  Bobbie 
Perry,  Dorothy 
Pierson,  Gerald 
Schmidt,  Lawrence 
Scott,  Agatha 
Smith,  Margretta 
Snell,  Ruth 
Weaver,  Theodore 
Williamson,  Clyde 
Wagner,  Ruth 
Wentz,  Ruth 
Younts,  Lowell 
Yencer,  Henry 


Retro  Staff 


Editor-in-Chief  . 

Senior  Personals  . 

Faculty  Personals  . 

Last  Will  and  Testament  . 

Class  History  . 

Calendar  . 

Athletics  . 

Snapshot  Editor  . 

Staff  Artists  . . . 

Cartoonists  . 

Staff  Typists  . 

BUSINESS  STAFF 

Business  Manager  . 

Advertising  Manager  . 

Assistant  Advertising  Manager  . 

FACULTY  ADVISERS 

Literary  Adviser  . 

Business  Adviser  . 


*  *  #  *  * 

Insight  Staff 


Editor-in-Chief  . 

Assistant  Editor  . 

Literary  Editor  . 

Alumni  Editor  . 

Local  and  Social  Editor 

Exhange  Editor  . 

Sports  Editor  . 

Assistant  Sports  Editor 

Joke  Editor  . 

Reporter  . 

Reporter  . 

Staff  Typist  . 

Staff  Typist  . 

Faculty  Adviser  . 


BUSINESS  STAFF 

Business  Manager  . 

Assistant  Business  Manager  . 

Advertising  Manager  . 

Assistant  Advertising  Manager  . 

Faculty  Adviser  . 


Frances  Campbell 
Ruth  Elzey 
Esther  King 
Vaughn  Thornburg 
Howard  Parkinson 
Daniel  Linder 
Delbert  Lord 
Virginia  Short 
Howard  Parkinson 
Oliver  Elliott 
Martha  Hill 
Thelma  Grant 
Bonetha  Pettit 
Robert  Polleys 
Carlton  Wright 
Clayton  Wright 
Esther  King 
Thelma  Grant 

Harold  Markin 
Helen  Hollis 
Mae  Baxter 

Donna  Furney 
H.  Paul  Kelsay 


Delbert  Lord 
Lurline  Gaunt 
Virginia  Trehearne 
Martha  Hill 
Mary  Modlin 
Lydia  Streib 
Howard  Parkinson 
Oliver  Elliott 
Vaughn  Thornburg 
Fannie  Campbell 
Bonetha  Pettit 
Esther  King 
Thelma  Grant 
Donna  Furney 

Charles  Bolner 
Garrett  Reasoner 
Helen  Hollis 
Mae  Baxter 
H.  Paul  Kelsay 


Scholastic  Awards 


During  this  school  year  several  of  Hartford  High’s  students  have 
succeeded  in  bringing  honor  to  their  school. 

In  the  State  Latin  contest  at  Bloomington  this  spring  Betty 
DeWees,  a  Junior,  was  awarded  second  place.  She  was  awarded  first 
place  in  the  district  contest,  which  entitled  her  to  a  free  trip  to  Bloom¬ 
ington,  where  she  won  a  medal. 

Armella  Elliott,  a  Freshman,  was  awarded  first  state  prize  for 
her  essay,  “My  School’s  Share  in  Highway  Safety.”  She  received  a 
medal  and  fifteen  dollars  in  cash.  Her  essay  has  been  entered  in  the 
national  contest. 

In  the  District  Commercial  contest  Esther  King,  a  Senior,  took 
second  place  in  shorthand,  and  Charles  Bolner,  also  a  Senior,  tied  for 
second  place  in  bookkeeping. 

Charles  Geiger,  a  Junior,  won  first  prize  in  the  State  Chemistry 
Essay  contest,  which  included  twenty  dollars  in  cash,  and  a  medal. 
His  essay,  the  title  of  which  was  “The  Relation  of  Chemistry  to  Agri¬ 
culture,”  has  been  entered  in  the  national  contest. 


THELMA  GRANT,  ’27. 
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Mary  K.  W.:  “Most  people  admire  my  mouth.  Do  you?” 
Lew  Henley:  “Do  I?  I  think  it’s  immense.” 

******* 

Hoss  M.:  “Gimme  some  of  them  labor  union  matches.” 
George  R.:  “How  come,  labor  union  matches?” 

Hoss:  “The  kind  that  strikes  anywhere.” 
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DRAMATICS 


Directors 


On  Wednesday,  January  26,  the  Junior  Class  presented  its  class 
play,  “Polly  With  a  Past,”  in  the  High  School  Auditorium.  The  play 
was  a  decided  success  and  a  large  part  of  it  was  due  to  the  efficient 
coaching  of  Miss  Kathryn  Jones,  Junior  High  School  English  Instruc¬ 
tor.  Miss  Jones  has  been  the  coach  of  various  Junior  and  Senior  class 
plays  during  the  time  she  has  been  a  member  of  the  faculty  and  it 
was  partly  because  of  her  ability  in  that  capacity  that  they  have  been 
so  highly  successful. 

The  Boys’  and  Girls’  Glee  Clubs  presented  a  musical  comedy, 
“Pickles,”  February  2,  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Helen  Sheldon, 
Supervisor  of  Music,  and  Miss  Mary  Margarette  Lytell,  Physical  Educa¬ 
tion  Instructor,  who  had  charge  of  the  dances.  It  proved  to  be  an  eve¬ 
ning  of  amusing  entertainment  and  the  Misses  Sheldon  and  Lytell  have 
been  highly  commended  for  the  excellence  of  the  operetta. 

The  Senior  Class  play,  “Kempy,”  which  was  given  in  the  High 
School  Auditorium  on  Friday,  April  22nd,  was  under  the  capable  super¬ 
vision  of  Messrs.  Haley  and  Turley,  History  Instructors.  So  great  was 
the  success  of  the  play  that  it  was  requested  that  it  be  given  again. 
It  was  repeated  on  Thursday  evening,  May  5th,  and  met  again  with 
great  success. 


Senior  Class  Play,  “Kempt]" 


ON  FRIDAY,  April  22,  the  Senior  Class  presented  “Kempy,”  a  de¬ 
lightful  three  act  comedy,  before  a  very  large  audience  in  the 
High  School  Auditorium. 

The  play  was  so  highly  lauded  and  so  great  a  success  that  it  was 
decided  to  present  it  again.  On  Thursday,  May  5,  it  was  repeated  with 
all  its  former  success.  This  time  ten  per  cent  of  the  proceeds  were 
given  to  the  Red  Cross  Society  for  the  Mississippi  Valley  Flood  Re¬ 
lief  Fund. 

Much  of  the  success  of  the  play  was  due  to  the  competent  way  in 
which  the  Messrs.  Haley  and  Turley  managed  the  rehearsals,  and  in 
the  surprisingly  short  time  necessary  for  them  to  have  the  play  ready 
for  production. 

Too  much  cannot  be  said  in  the  way  of  praise  for  the  ease  and 
understanding  with  which  the  characters  interpreted  their  various  parts. 

The  cast  included: 

Howard  Lee  Parkinson  -  -  -  Kempy  James 

Helen  Hollis  -  - . Ruth  Bence 

Robert  Polleys  ------  Duke  Merrill 

Virginia  Trehearne  -----  Kate  Bence 

Vaughn  Thornburg  -----  Dad  Bence 

Alice  Williams  -------  Ma  Bence 

Delbert  Lord  -------  Ben  Wade 

Virginia  Short  ------  Jane  Wade 

The  play  concerned  the  haughty  ambitions  of  Kate  Bence,  daugh¬ 
ter  of  Dad  and  Ma  Bence,  who  had  but  recently  come  into  the  owner¬ 
ship  of  a  comfortable  sum  of  money.  Her  superiority  complex  resulted 
in  many  amusing  incidents,  as  well  as  a  hasty,  unsatisfactory  marriage 
to  Kempy  James,  who  had  fallen  in  love  with  Ruth  Bence,  Kate’s  young¬ 
er  sister.  But  later,  Kate,  admitting  her  inability  to  live  up  to  her  lofty 
ambitions,  had  her  marriage  annulled  and  married  Duke  Merrill,  the 
lover  whom  she  had  tried  to  hurt  by  her  first  marriage.  Kempy,  free  to 
marry  the  lady  of  his  choice,  married  Ruth  Bence. 


Junior  Class  Play 


THE  MANNER  in  which  each  member  of  the  cast  presented  the 
Junior  Class  Play,  “Polly  With  a  Past,”  before  a  packed  house 
Wednesday  evening,  January  26,  suggested  a  professional  rather 
than  an  amateur  production. 

Miss  Catherine  Jones,  who  coached  the  play,  deserves  many  of 
the  laurels  for  the  success  with  which  it  terminated. 

Millicent  Campbell  was  exactly  the  type  for  the  part  of  Polly  Shan¬ 
non.  First,  as  a  petite  maid,  then  as  a  shining  light  from  the  theatri¬ 
cal  world  with  a  dreadful  “past”  and  a  French  accent,  and  finally  as  a 
demure,  little  country  maiden,  she  could  not  be  excelled. 

Robert  Howard  was  exceptionally  good  in  the  role  of  Rex  Van- 
Zile,  the  love-stricken  hero. 

Clarence  Welsh  and  William  Anderson  interpreted  well  the  parts 
of  bachelor  pals  of  the  hero. 

To  have  found  a  more  perfect  interpretation  of  the  role  of  Myrtle 
Davis,  portrayed  by  Gertrude  Sellers,  would  have  been  difficult. 

Charlotte  Rapp  was  exceedingly  motherly  and  attractive  as  Mrs. 
Davis. 

Charles  Geiger,  in  the  amusing  role  of  a  drunkard,  “rescued”  by 
Miss  Davis,  who  is  always  saving  people,  furnished  the  laughter  of  the 
evening.  He  was  excellent  in  his  interpretation  of  this  role. 

As  Mrs.  Martha  VanZile,  Rex’s  mother,  Christina  McAtee  could 
scarcely  be  excelled. 

Ted  Huffman,  as  Commodore  Bob  Parker  and  “man  of  the  world,” 
created  much  amusement  and  played  his  part  in  a  capable  and  pleas¬ 
ing  manner. 

As  the  suave  uncle  of  Rex,  a  man  of  knowledge,  Benjamin  Burch- 
ard  was  splendid  and  a  better  character  could  not  have  been  chosen 
for  this  role. 

Grace  Randall  was  attractive  and  unassuming  as  a  maid  should  be. 
The  role  of  “The  Stranger,”  an  excitable  foreign  musician,  could 
not  have  been  more  cleverly  interpreted  than  by  Roy  Dearduff. 

The  charming  play  deals  with  the  love  affairs  of  Rex  VanZile, 
Polly  Shannon  and  Myrtle  Davis.  The  conceited  Rex,  who  fancies 
himself  madly  in  love  with  Myrtle,  determines  to  win  all  of  her  love, 
but  Myrtle  is  so  much  devoted  to  philanthropic  work  that  she  is  indif¬ 
ferent  to  her  lover’s  attentions. 

Polly,  a  maid,  who  has  ambitions  to  study  music  abroad,  is  pre¬ 
vailed  upon  by  Clay  Collurn  and  Harry  Richardson  to  assume  the  role 
of  “Polly  With  a  Past”  in  a  plot  to  win  Myrtle  for  Rex  through  jeal¬ 
ousy.  The  many  tangles  work  themselves  into  a  complication  whereby 
Rex  falls  in  love  with  the  charming  Polly  and  wins  her,  much  to  the 
sorrow  of  Myrtle  and  the  astonishment  of  all. 


CThe  Operetta,  “Pickles” 

The  operetta  “Pickles”  was  presented  by  the  boys’  and  girls’  Glee 
Clubs  March  2,  1927,  to  an  appreciative  audience,  in  the  auditorium. 
The  play  was  made  up  of  two  intriguing  love  stories.  Illona,  supposed 
daughter  of  a  Gypsy  chieftain  (but  really  the  daughter  of  Lady  Vivian 
Delaney,  an  English  widow)  is  being  sought  by  Ferri  Kinski,  chief  of 
detectives.  J.  Jennison  Jones,  a  very  ambitious  young  advertising  man, 
(selling  Peter  Piper  Pickles)  sees  Illona  and  they  are  instantly  attracted 
to  each  other.  June  Pennington,  a  petite  young  lady,  and  the  young 
artist,  Arthur  Crefont,  do  likewise.  After  a  series  of  interesting  scenes 
Lady  Vivian  s  daughter  is  restored  to  her.  The  love  stories  progress 
nicely,  and  all  works  out  to  a  happy  ending. 

Some  very  humorous  situations  are  developed  by  the  remarkable 
acting  of  Bumski  and  Rumski,  Kinski’s  faithful  sleuths. 

Those  members  of  the  cast  not  included  in  the  choruses  were: 

Arthur  Crefont  . Ovid  Minneman 

Jonas  H.  Pennington  . Ted  Hoffman 

June  Pennington  . Zora  Inman 

Lady  Vivian  Delaney  . Thelma  Miller 

Han  Mair  . Oliver  Elliott 

Louisa  . Gertrude  Sellers 

Director,  Miss  Sheldon;  Director  of  Dances,  Margaret  Lytle;  Accompanist,  Maxine 
Rutledge;  Eusiness  Manager,  Paul  Mansfield. 

.  ,  Tafflinger,  of  the  School  of  Music  at  Fort  Wayne,  entertained 
with  choice  vocal  selections  between  acts. 


Ferri  Knski  . Vaughn  Thornburg 

Eumski  . Howard  Parkinson 

Rumski  . Dan  Linder 

J.  Jennison  Jones  . George  Eads 

•R§°  . Bob  Polleys 

Rl°na  . Fanny  Campbell 
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The  Orchestra 


The  Orchestra  was  reorganized  again  this  year  and  was  an  organi¬ 
zation  which  added  very  materially  to  the  success  of  various  activities 
of  the  school. 

The  Orchestra  played  for  the  Operetta  “Pickles”  and  for  the  Junior 
and  Senior  Class  Plays.  Much  favorable  comment  was  received.  Miss 
Helen  Sheldon  directed  the  Orchestra  most  efficiently  and  its  success 
was  due  largely  to  her  untiring  effort  and  patience. 

Each  year  sees  some  improvement  in  the  Orchestra  and  it  is  now 
one  of  which  Hartford  High  may  justly  feel  proud. 

The  Orchestra  was  composed  of: 

Violins — Madeline  Nelson,  Elizabeth  Hollis,  Betty  De- 
Wees  and  Lewis  Henley. 

Cornets — Bernard  McAdams,  Fred  Spaulding,  Ralph 
James  and  Crystal  Kirk. 

Clarinets — Bob  Helmet,  Gilbert  Swaim,  George  Gardiner 
and  Annibelle  Kirk. 

Saxaphones — Betty  Jane  Casterline,  Theodore  Hoffman. 

Piano — Maxine  Rutledge. 

Drums — John  Hollis. 

Trombones — George  Legross. 


BETTY  DE  WEES. 


Qirls’  Qlee  Club 


The  Girls’  Glee  Club  was  unusually  large  this  year.  Some  of  the 
members  had  exceptional  talent  and  won  that  organization  much  praise. 

During  the  first  week  of  May,  which  was  National  Music  Week,  the 
music  department  gave  a  musical  program  for  the  general  assembly. 
It  consisted  of  numbers  by  the  Girls’  Glee  Club,  Male  Quartette  and 
Mixed  Quartette. 

THELMA  PERRY. 


******* 


boys’  Qlee  Club 


The  Boys’  Glee  Club  was  organized  this  year  and  has  proved  very 
successful.  They  have  sung  for  general  assemblies  and  for  several 
public  meetings. 

The  boys  seemed  very  interested  in  their  work,  and  considerable 
progress  has  been  made  since  the  first  of  the  year. 

First  Tenor — Ted  Hoffman,  Ovid  Minneman,  William 
Anderson,  Howard  Parkinson,  Robert  Guy,  Buss 
DeWald. 

Second  Tenor — Lewis  Henley,  Arnold  Elzey,  John  Cronin, 

Joseph  Ellis,  Ralph  Moore,  Francis  Schweier,  Gar¬ 
rett  Reasoner. 

Second  Bass — Thomas  Terrell,  Dan  Linder,  Bob  Polleys. 

First  Bass — George  Eads,  Oliver  Elliott,  Chester  Moore, 
Delbert  Lord,  Vaughn  Thornburg,  Clarence  Williams. 


THELMA  PERRY. 


The  band 


The  Band  was  reorganized  this  year  for  the  purpose  of  adding  pep 
and  enthusiasm  to  our  school  activities  in  sports— namely :  Basket¬ 
ball  and  football.  Mr.  Leichty  was  the  faculty  adviser,  and  Bernard 
McAdams,  ’27,  the  director.  Much  credit  for  its  success  is  due  them. 

Our  Band  accompanied  the  teams  out  of  town  on  several  occasions 
and  received  much  favorable  comment. 

We  are  hoping  the  Band  will  be  again  organized  next  year,  for  we 
feel  that  it  is  a  great  asset  to  ourschool. 

It  is  composed  of  the  following: 

Trumpets — B.  McAdams,  F.  Spaulding,  R.  James,  Wm. 

Foster,  R.  Williams. 

Clarinets — G.  Swaim,  G.  Gardiner,  J.  Hill,  R.  Helmet, 

G.  Hiser. 

Saxaphones— T.  Hoffman,  K.  Frazee,  R.  Guy. 

Trombones— G.  Legross,  R.  Rapp,  H.  Groves. 

Alto  Horn — J.  Woolard. 

Bass  Horn — S.  Diehl. 

Baritone  Horn — J.  Taite. 

Snare  Drum — J.  Hollis. 

Bass  Drum — C.  Peck. 


BETTY  DE  WEES. 


LITERARY 


CATS 


if— 

Every  man  is  his  brother’s  keeper,  why  is  not  the  cat  his  broth¬ 
er’s  keeper? 

All  the  world’s  a  stage . and  all  the  cats  and  kittens  merely 

players.  When  no  one  is  looking  he  climbs  upon  the  table,  helps  him¬ 
self  to  whatever  suits  his  taste,  upsets  the  rest,  climbs  down  and  lies 
contentedly  by  the  fire  with  a  nonchalant  look  upon  his  face. 

Once  upon  a  time  our  aunt  gave  us  two  kittens,  and  my  mother, 
who  is  a  member  of  the  Humane  Society,  took  them  to  rear.  She 
promptly  gave  them  the  names  of  Calvin  Coolidge  and  Little  Genevieve, 
although  both  happened  to  belong  to  the  male  gender. 

As  time  passed,  being  of  sound  body  and  appetite  they  naturally 
grew  up  into  cat-hood.  My  mother  would  not  allow  them  to  be  pun¬ 
ished,  no  matter  what  they  did.  But  old  Sock,  our  gardener,  was  curing 
his  rheumatics  so  that  he  could  swing  a  hoe  harder.  For,  so  he  said, 
he  was  going  to  help  them  shuffle  off  this  mortal  coil  because  every 
time  he  made  a  nice,  soft  bed  in  which  to  plant  a  few  sunflowers  and 
dog  fennel,  they  would  come  over  and  take  a  beauty  nap  until  Sock 
spied  them.  Thus  they  lived  in  daly  peril. 

One  day  my  mother  lost  her  temper.  When  she  came  home  from 
the  grocery  all  she  could  find  of  Polonius,  her  pet  canary,  was  a  few 
feathers  and  a  broken  cage,  and  over  in  the  corner  was  Cal — looking 
very  satisfied  and  washing  his  face.  The  evidence  pointed  out  that 
Calvin  was  the  murderer  and  so  she  let  fly  a  bottle  of  milk  which  caught 
poor  Cal  on  the  back  of  the  head,  and  from  that  time  to  the  day  of  his 
death  he  had  a  hypertrophied  bump  of  intellectuality. 

Little  Genevieve  and  Calvin  met  their  Nemesis  at  the  same  time. 
They  had  acquired  the  habit  of  serenading  each  other  on  the  back  fence 
every  night  and  the  neighbors  did  not  seem  overly  appreciative.  Every 
morning  we  would  find  shoes,  clocks,  books,  apple  cores  and  what-nots 
in  our  yard.  It  really  was  quite  profitable  for  us,  although  the  shoes 
were  seldom  mates  and  the  clocks  refused  to  run. 

One  night  when  our  furred  friends  were  more  musical  than  usual  I 
got  up  to  throw  a  missile  in  their  direction,  and  in  the  moonlight  I 
saw  a  man  with  a  shotgun  over  by  our  fence,  pointing  the  fire-arm  in 
their  direction.  And  as  everything  comes  to  those  who  wait,  I  kept 
still.  Lacking  perspicacity  the  poor  cats  would  not  run  and  I  held  my 

hands  up  to  my  ears . A  muffled  roar  and  two  grease  spots  on  the 

fence . 

Now,  my  little  friends,  the  moral  to  this  little  epic  of  human  life 

is . no  matter  how  dark  or  stormy  the  night  may  be,  always  have 

your  English  lesson. 

FINIS. 

VAUGHN  THORNBURG,  ’27. 


SUCH  IS  LOVE 


The  Aquatic  sailed  for  Europe  amid  the  usual  farewell  scenes. 
Mary  Cornwall  presented  a  decided  contrast  to  the  other  passengers, 
most  of  whom  were  jaded  rich  people,  to  whom  the  journey  over  was 
more  or  less  of  a  bore. 

Mary  was  taking  her  first  trip,  and  was  pleasantly  excited.  She 
could  not  understand  the  admonition  of  her  friends,  the  Carrols,  ex¬ 
perienced  voyagers,  when  they  advised  her  to  make  her  first  few  meals 
light  ones.  Being  young  and  healthy,  and  rather  hungry,  she  ate  a 
substantial  lunch  and  a  dinner  that  was  equally  so. 

About  2:00  A.  M.  the  ship’s  doctor  was  summoned  to  cabin  12, 
and  Mary  was  not  seen  on  deck  until  evening  of  the  next  day.  When 
she  did  “come  up  for  air,’’  she  looked  rather  “pale  around  the  gills,’’ 
and  when  the  dinner  gong  sounded,  she  covered  her  ears  and  went 
dizzily  down  to  her  room. 

But  on  the  third  day  out  she  enjoyed  herself.  There  was  a 
rather  high  sea,  and,  as  she  stood  at  the  rail,  the  ship  suddenly 
lurched,,  throwing  her  backward  into  the  arms  of  a  stout  old  gentle¬ 
man,  who,  in  an  attempt  to  keep  his  balance,  had  thrown  himself  for¬ 
ward.  At  the  impact  they  both  rolled  ignominiously  on  the  deck,  to 
the  delight  of  the  audience.  At  that  crucial  moment,  up  rushed  a  tall 
young  man. 

“Uncle!”  he  gasped.  “Are  you  hurt?  May  I  help  you  up,  Miss 
- ,”  and  he  looked  inquiringly  at  Mary,  who  said  composedly: 

“Miss  Cornwall,  and  you  may.” 

He  laughed  and  lifted  her,  and  as  she  sensed  his  strength,  Mary 
decided  she  didn’t  want  him  to  release  her,  so  she  did  a  shameful  and 
surprising  thing.  As  he  loosened  his  arms,  Mar$  tried  to  stand  but 
wobbled  about  and  with  a  stifled  groan,  sank  again  to  the  deck,  and 
looked  beseechingly  up  at  him. 

“I  can’t  stand,”  she  said.  “Something  must  be  wrong  with  my 
ankle,  and  it  does  hurt  so.”  Tears  filled  her  eyes,  as  she  rubbed  at 
her  left  ankle.  (Was  it  Bill  Shakespeare  who  said  that  all  the  world 
is  a  stage?) 

“Im  so  sorry,”  he  answered  sympathetically.  “But  you  know  you 
really  can’t  sit  here.  If  you  can’t  stand  I’ll  carry  you.”  She  de¬ 
murred  slightly,  but  he  picked  her  up,  and  carried  her  down  to  her 
state  room.  ‘You  needn’t  tell  me  where  it  is,”  he  said  laughingly; 
“I  watched  you  go  in  night  before  last.” 

On  the  way  down,  Mary  had  noticed  among  other  things  that  he 
had  black  curly  hair,  and  the  most  beautiful  deep  blue  eyes  she  had 
e\  ei  seen,  clean  cut  features,  and  an  infectious  smile.  And  his  name 
was  Fenningway,  the  Bob  Fenningway  of  whom  she  had  read  in  the 
Sunday  supplements,  she  decided.  The  ease  with  which  he  carried  her 
created  in  her  a  profound  liking  for  that  form  of  transportation. 
Bob  had  noticed  things  also;  Miss  Cornwall  had  soft  brown  hair  and 

eyes,  and  was  small  and  dainty.  He  believed  he  liked  carrying  such 
delectable  burdens. 


When  he  had  placed  her  carefully  in  a  chair,  and  put  a  foot  stool 
and  a  big  pillow  under  her  supposedly  injured  foot,  she  thanked  him 
gracefully,  with  just  the  right  sort  of  friendly,  yet  impersonal  tone. 
“Well,  at  least  we  are  acquainted,”  she  thought,  after  he  had  left. 
She  went  to  dinner  with  a  cheerful  smile  and  a  slight  limp.  She 
agreed  pleasantly  when  Bob  said  that  her  foot  had  probably  just  been 
twisted.  She  danced  with  him  once,  but  beyond  that,  she  didn’t  come 
near  him.  She  struck  up  quite  a  friendship  with  old  Mr.  Fenning- 
way  in  the  few  days  that  followed,  and  made  him  her  willing  slave; 
and  when  they  docked  a  little  later,  he  knew  the  address  of  her  ho¬ 
tel,  which  he  imparted  to  Bob,  as  she  intended  he  should.  That  young 
hopeful  followed  her  from  one  place  to  another,  until  he  caught  up 
with  her  in  Rome.  Being  an  extraordinary  young  man,  and  of  un¬ 
usual  perspicacity,  he  finally  discovered  her  game.  As  any  man  does 
when  he  finds  he  is  being  made  a  fool  of,  Bob  became  angry.  She  was 
only  playing  with  him.  He  resolved  to  assert  himself.  So  he  left  for 
Switzerland,  while  the  season  at  Rome  was  at  its  height.  Mary  only 
learned  of  his  departure  when  he  failed  to  arrive  to  escort  her  to  a 
dance,  and  sent  a  note  instead,  expressing  regret.  It  was  signed  Rob¬ 
ert  Fenningway,  and  they  had  been  calling  each  other  Bob  and  Mary 
for  weeks.  Mary  was  hurt,  but  she  tried  not  to  show  it.  What  could 
have  happened?  She  didn’t  realize,  until  days  had  passed,  bringing  no 
word  from  him  that  instead  of  a  mild  flirtation,  the  affair  had  devel¬ 
oped  a  new  aspect  which  she,  at  least,  was  unable  to  control.  But 
she  did  not  indulge  in  the  usual  acts  attributed  to  girls  unhappily  in 
love.  She  did  not  become  a  pale  thin  wisp,  with  sad,  hollow  eyes. 

Nevertheless,  she  was  becoming  more  and  more  disconsolate, 
when  the  Carrols  decided  to  go  on  to  Switzerland.  But  Mary,  quite 
contrary,  decided  suddenly  that  she  didn’t  want  to  go  to  Switzer¬ 
land,  and  went  to  Spain  instead.  Fate  seemed  to  have  a  hand  in  that 
for  Bob  happened  to  be  there.  He  couldn’t  endure  not  having  any¬ 
thing  to  do,  for  thoughts  of  Mary  filled  his  leisure  hours,  so  he  had 
become  assistant  camera  man  in  a  small  movie  studio.  All  he  did 
was  to  grind  and  grind,  when  the  regular  man  was  tired,  or  to  take 
minor  parts  in  “mob”  scenes. 

One  day  a  party  of  tourists  came  on  the  lot  and  Mary  was  among 
them.  Most  of  the  actors  had  left  for  home,  but  Bob  lingered,  put¬ 
ting  away  the  cameras  and  accessories. 

Mary  finally  came  out  of  the  studio  where,  lost  to  time,  she  had 
been  studying  various  parts  of  the  equipment.  She  was  surprised  to 
see  that  it  was  growing  dark  and  she  saw  nothing  of  the  rest  of  the 
party.  The  reason  was  simple — they  had  left. 

The  studio  was  a  mile  or  more  from  the  town  and  Mary  looked 
at  the  road  with  growing  dismay. 

“Pardon — may  I  help  you?”  said  a  voice  in  her  left  ear,  and  she 
looked  up — into  Bob’s  face. 

It  is  said  that  when  two  people  in  love  meet  unexpectedly,  the 
true  feeling  shows  plainly  in  the  face. 

So  it  was  now.  Words  were  superfluous.  Bob  held  out  his  arms, 
and  Mary  took  her  proper  place. 

And  they  call  it  love,  you  know. 


VIVIAN  NOBLE,  ’29. 


* 


IN  THE  ASSEMBLY 


When  the  teacher  isn’t  looking 
Paper  wads  fly  thick  and  fast; 

Hear  that  silly  red  head  giggle? 

He  has  hit  his  man  at  last. 

Here’s  a  little  seventh  grader 
Studying  oh,  so  hard  you  see; 

On  the  desk  his  grammar’s  open — 

But  a  Whiz  Bang’s  on  his  knee. 

Here  a  boy  is  caught  red-handed 
Placing  tacks  upon  a  chair; 

The  culprit  then  is  reprimanded 
And  is  sent  to  Kelsay’s  lair. 

There  a  Freshman  girl  is  dozing, 

Here  some  boys  are  whispering  low; 

There  a  winsome  Junior  lady 
Writes  an  answer  to  her  beau. 

See  that  boy  with  such  long  lashes 
Looking  like  the  village  sheik? 

He  has  told  a  funny  story — 

Hear  the  students  laugh  and  shriek! 

ROY  DEARDUFF,  ’28. 
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HOMESICK 


In  a  mill  in  Indiana 

Worked  a  homesick  mountaineer. 

Any  time  you’d  venture  near  him 
He’d  be  singin’  sorta  queer: 

“Just  a  little,  snug,  log  cabin 
Settin’  by  a  water-fall, 

Where  you  hear  the  trout  aleapin’ 

An’  the  song  birds  chirp  an’  call; 

Where  the  breezes  softly  whisper 
Hidden  secrets  to  the  trees; 

Rustlin’  leaves  an’  noddin’  daisies 
Listen  to  the  songs  of  bees. 

Where  you’re  free,  aint  got  no  bosses, 
You  kin  loaf  or  hunt  or  fish; 

Go  in  swimmin’,  go  out  rowin’, 

Only  work  just  when  you  wish! 

Maybe  this,  to  you,  seems  foolish, 

But  my  heart’s  in  nature’s  hall; 

And  my  mountain  home  is  pleadin’ 
And  I’m  hearin’  every  call.” 

CLIFFORD  ELLIS,  ’28. 


THESE  MODERN  BUSINESS  MEN 


Is  there  a  modern  business  man  who  has  never  gazed  reluc¬ 
tantly  at  one  of  these  “modern  sheiks”  with  long  sleek  hair,  fair  skin, 
wide  baggy  trousers  of  the  tent-fitting  variety  without  inwardly — if 
not  audibly — ridiculing  him?  Yet — this  very  same  man  will  dress  up 
in  short  pants,  a  motley  sweater  with  hose  to  match  and  sport  shoes 
and  hoof  it  to  the  links. 

After  he  complains  all  day  about  how  extravagant  his  wife  is 
and  how  fatigued  he  is  from  walking  so  much  in  the  office  he  will 
hail  a  gum-chewing,  freckle-faced  caddy  and  start  his  antics. 

In  the  office  if  one  of  his  clerks  in  a  moment  of  exasperation,  utters 
a  relieving  word  of  profanity,  it  is  an  unpardonable  sin,  but  with  the 
boss  on  the  links  it  is  perfectly  legitimate. 

After  reproaching  his  young  daughter  for  the  money  expended 
on  costly  necessities  and  for  the  seemingly  crazy  positions  that  she  as¬ 
sumes  in  executing  these  modern  dance  steps,  he  takes  his  pet  fif¬ 
teen  dollar  driver  and  attempts  to  knock  a  one  dollar  golf  ball  so  far 
into  the  etherial  spaces  that  it  would  land  in  the  cup  of  the  next 
green.  The  twistings  and  the  painful  postures  and  the  language  exer¬ 
cised  in  the  operation  would  put  to  shame  a  contortionist  or  a  truck 
driver. 

When  he  has  finally  succeeded  in  hitting  the  pellet,  this  poor 
overworked  business  man  will  gladly  force  his  weary  way  over  the 
rolling  green  in  search  of  the  golf  ball.  He  finally  finds  it  idly  float¬ 
ing  in  a  creek.  Does  he  grumble  and  swear  as  he  usually  does  when 
he  gets  caught  in  the  rain  and  gets  his  feet  wet?  I  should  say  not 
— he  wades  right  in,  cheerfully  ruining  his  twelve  dollar  sport  shoes 
and  proceeds  in  his  attempt  to  further  the  career  of  the  ball  around 
the  course.  Then  he  once  more  drags  his  over-worked  body  over 
the  greens  and  the  search  begins  again.  But  this  time  it  is  in  vain, 
so  he  cheerfully  produces  another  ball  and  continues  with  it.  If  his 
understanding  wife  should  happen  to  misplace  $1.00  in  cash  I  won¬ 
der  if  this  man  would  pass  over  it  as  easily  as  he  did  the  lost  $1.00 
golt  ball?  Thus  he  proceeds  around  the  course  day  after  day. 

When  his  wife  wants  to  use  the  car  he  complains  because  he  has 
to  walk  a  few  squares  to  work,  but  he  will  gladly  walk  miles  and 
miles  on  the  links. 

At  home  he  lectures  his  son  on  the  virtues  of  truthfulness,  but 
after  he  has  finished  his  golf  course  he  not  only  subtracts  his  score 
but  divides  it.  Then — in  spite  of  his  disapproval  of  any  member  of 
his  family  who  exaggerates,  he  boasts  of  his  score  to  his  club  mates, 
deducting  a  stroke  each  time  he  tells  it. 

This  worn  out  business  man  goes  home  from  a  day  on  the  links 
having  lost  seven  $1.00  golf  balls,  ruined  his  shoes  and  caught  a  cold 
and  lectures  his  family  on  extravagance.  And  it  is  the  end  of  a  per¬ 
fect  day. 


THELMA  J.  GRANT,  ’27. 


AN  EPIC 


There  was  a  fly — 

A  little  guy; 

He  had  big  feet 
But  not  much  meat. 

He  had  big  eyes 
As  big  as  pies, 

He  had  no  nose 
And  wore  no  hose. 

His  wings  would  hum — 

(The  little  bum) 

And  away  he’d  go 

To  New  York  or  Chee-Ka-Go. 

In  the  big  city 

He’d  sing  a  ditty 

Entitled,  “A  Fly’s  Song.” 

But  he  didn’t  last  long. 

(He  got  married). 

BUSS  DeWALD,  ’2& 

•AA.  JA  Jt  JJ,  AL  AL  -y. 

X  X  W  TT  W  X  7? 

“BY  THEIR  FRUITS’’ 


Family  trees  are  funny;  time  was  when  they  were  tended  and 
pruned,  all  dead  timber  being  carefully  cut  out;  but  now  bare  limbs  are 
a  common  sight  on  even  some  of  our  oldest  and  best  family  trees. 

Some  of  them  produce  a  lot  of  peaches,  and  the  same  branch  may 
also  bear  nuts.  May  blossoms  are  found  nestling  in  the  leafy  branches 
and  perchance  a  few  withered  wall-flowers  are  found  tucked  away  in 
sundry  nooks. 

Lemons  are  common  on  some  of  the  trees;  prunes  and  quinces 
also  abound.  Some  of  this  fruit  is  easy  picking  and  some  of  it  has  to 
be  pretty  well  shaken  before  it  will  fall. 

You  will  find  many  little  love  nests  tucked  away  in  the  branches 
of  the  old  family  tree,  and  also  some  pretty  queer  birds. 

But,  everything  considered,  the  family  tree  is  a  pretty  good  tree, 
and  it  is  quite  a  calamity  to  fall  out  of  it. 

SELECTED. 

*#**### 

CHILDREN’S  DEFINITIONS 

Bed-time — Shut  eye  time. 

Dust — Mud  with  the  juice  squeezed  out. 

Fan — A  thing  to  brush  the  warm  off  with. 

Water  that  stayed  out  in  the  cold  and  went  to  sleep. 

Pig — A  hog’s  little  boy. 

Salt  What  makes  your  potato  taste  bad  when  you  don’t  put  any  on. 

Stars — The  moon’s  eggs. 

Wakefulness — Eyes  all  the  time  coming  unbuttoned. 


HOW  DOTH  THE  LITTLE  TATER  BUG 


How  doth  the  little  tater  bug 
Sit  scared  almost  to  death; 

“Oh,  what  a  terrible  taste,”  he  said, 
And  fairly  gasped  for  breath. 

One  comrade  had  hysterics 
Another  threw  a  fit; 

The  rest  seemed  to  be  petrified 
And  appeared  to  be  hard  hit. 

Our  buggie  was  so  flustrated 
As  things  looked  now  quite  dark, 

He  turned  and  ran  and  ran  and  ran 
With  wildly  beating  heart. 

Scarce  half  an  hour  had  passed  away 
When  not  a  bug  was  seen; 

Remember,  little  tater  bugs — 
Beware  of  “Paris  Green.” 

VELVA  McFERREN,  ’28. 
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“SIGNS  OF  SPRING” 


When  you  see  the  students  sleepin’, 

Spring  is  here. 

When  the  red  ants  start  to  creepin’, 

Spring  is  here. 

When  the  boys  are  playin’  ball, 

Girls  are  singin’  in  the  hall, 

And  the  class  work’s  on  the  stall, 

Spring  is  here. 

When  you’re  feelin’  sorta  lazy, 

Spring  is  here. 

When  your  mind  is  kind  o’  hazy’ 

Spring  is  here. 

When  the  teachers  all  get  cross, 

And  you’re  always  at  a  loss, 

Never  know  which  one  is  boss, 

Spring  is  here. 

CLIFFORD  ELLIS,  ’28. 

#*#***# 

FRIENDLY  ADMONITION 

When  the  birds  in  the  trees  sing  so  sweetly  and  low, 

And  it  floats  on  the  breeze  through  your  open  window, 
And  the  sun  glistens  down  and  the  whole  world  is  light, 
Off  your  face  wipe  the  frown  and  with  Nature  be  bright. 

ESTHER  ROBB,  ’28. 


“JIMMY” 


The  new  caretaker  of  Fairlawn  Cemetery  had  been  on  the  job 
about  two  months  when  he  began  to  notice  a  young  man,  about  twenty- 
five  years  of  age,  who  came  up  the  driveway  every  evening,  rain  or 
shine,  at  about  six  o’clock. 

When  no  one  was  near,  the  stranger  would  go  to  the  grave  of 
James  Watson.  There  he  would  stand  with  bowed  head  for  half  an 
hour,  then  leave  as  quietly  as  he  had  come. 

At  last  the  caretaker,  a  kindly,  sympathetic  old  man,  managed 
to  get  acquainted  with  him  and  finally  asked  why  he  came  so  reg¬ 
ularly  to  the  cemetery. 

The  young  fellow  seemed  to  grow  suddenly  older  and  was  silent 
for  a  few  moments,  but  at  last  he  seated  himself  wearily  on  a  bench 
and  began  his  story. 

“It  all  happened  when  I  was  sixteen;  I  was  workin’  in  a  glass 
factory  with  my  pal,  Jimmy,  yonder.  And  as  generally  happens,  we 
fell  out — over  nothin’.  It  was  ’cause  somebody  put  a  piece  of  hot 
glass  where  I’d  sit  on  it.  Wasn’t  nobody  around  but  Jimmy,  so  I  ac¬ 
cused  him  of  it.  He  said  he  didn’t  an’  I  called  him  a  liar  before  I 
thought.  I  was  awful  mad. 

“Well,  Jimmy  got  sorta  pale  and  took  after  me.  I  ran  around 
the  factory  and  at  last  ducked  under  the  tank  to  catch  my  breath. 
Jimmy  caught  me  there.  We  had  a  few  hard  words.  Then  we  both 
went  up  the  inside  stairway,  neither  of  us  speakin’;  but  when  we 
reached  the  iron  door  at  the  top  we  found  it  was  locked. 

“Jimmy  came  back  down  with  me  followin’.  There  was  only  one 
other  way  out,  which  was  to  the  outside  an’  we  started  for  that. 

“We  had  almost  reached  the  door  when  there  was  a  crash  an’ 
the  floor  of  the  tank  at  one  side  of  the  exit  broke  through.  The 
blocks  had  stood  the  strain  of  seventeen  hundred  tons  of  glass  as  long 
as  they  could.  In  just  a  few  seconds  there  was  a  stream  of  liquid 
glass  between  us  and  safety. 

As  the  tank  floor  was  flush  with  the  factory  floor,  we  were  in 
an  oven.  In  a  few  minutes  we  would  have  been  burned  to  death. 

I  was  scared,  afraid  of  that  horrible  tide  cornin’  at  me.  I  sprang 
for  the  stairs  but  Jimmy,  seeming  to  keep  cool  in  spite  of  danger,  drew 
me  back. 

“  ‘You’ll  fry  up  there.  Gotta  go  over,  not  up,’  he  said  calmly. 

“I  jerked  loose,  insensible  to  reason  an’  went  up.  But  the  rickety 
old  stairs  were  weakened  by  the  hot  glass  on  ’em.  My  weight  pulled 
em  over  an  I  fell  fifteen  feet,  breaking  my  arm  and  straining  my  leg 
so  badly  I  couldn  t  stand.  But  I  was  too  scared  to  faint. 

Imagine!  Broken  arm,  bad  leg,  and  that  molten  yellow  river 
coming  toward  me,  through  almost  unbearable  heat.  Jimmy  forgot  to 
be  scared,  though.  He  picked  me  up  in  his  arms  as  if  I’d  been  a  baby. 
Funny  he  hadn’t  been  so  strong  before. 

“He  murmured,  ‘We’re  goin’  through,  Buddy,  you  and  if  Then  he 
started  wadin’— wadin’  that  lake  of  fire! 


“Eight  feet  wide  that  ghastly  stream  was,  and  six  inches  deep. 
Jimmy’s  shoes  were  burned  off  at  the  second  step,  but  you’d  never 
have  known  it  from  the  way  he  marched  on.  Two  feet  farther  and 
safety!  Just  then  Jimmy  stumbled  and  fell.  But  he  thought  of  me 
first — I,  that  had  accused  him  of  lyin’.  With  a  mighty  effort  he  gave 
me  a  toss  through  the  doorway  as  he  went  down,  an’  came  on  on  his 
hands  and  knees.  Those  eyes — such  suffering!  Will  I  never  for¬ 
get  them?”  gasped  the  young  fellow,  clenching  his  fists. 

“Just  inside  the  doorway  he  fell  unconscious.  I  crawled  out  and 
sent  two  men  in  after  him.  Then  I  fainted. 

“The  first  thing  I  knew,  I  was  in  a  little  white  bed  at  a  hospi¬ 
tal.  Next  to  me  was  Jimmy,  but  what  a  change!  Bandaged  from 
head  to  foot — but  smilin’.  I  looked  at  the  doctor.  He  shook  his  head 
despairingly.  Then  I  apologized  to  Jim  for  speakin’  like  I  did.  My 
words  seemed  colorless  an’  without  feelin’  but  Jimmy  smiled.  He  un¬ 
derstood. 

“He  died  the  next  day.  His  last  words  were,  ‘I’m  sorry,  old  pal, 
for  gettin’  sore.  Won’t  you  forgive  me  an’  come  over?’ 

“Poor  buddy.  He  didn’t  realize  he  was  goin’  home  for 
good . 

“I’ve  come  to  see  him  every  evening  for  nine  years,  now,  and  I 
always  will. 

“Everytime  I  even  think  of  speakin’  harsh  to  anybody,  or  of  not 
cornin’  to  see  Jimmy,  I  seem  to  see  his  eyes,  as  he  waded  through  that 
glarin’,  flamin’  stream — for  me. 

“Maybe  this  to  you  seems  foolish  but- — Jimmy  understands.”  And 
with  one  last  look  at  his  friend’s  final  resting  place,  the  young  man 
walked  slowly  away. 

The  caretaker  silently  and  reverently  clipped  the  grass  on  Jimmy’s 
grave.  .  .  . 

CLIFFORD  ELLIS,  ’28. 
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A  STORM  AT  SEA 


They  are  waiting  at  the  beach 
All  are  anxious  as  can  be; 

Dreadful,  raging  storm  has  risen 
And  their  boats  are  out  at  sea. 

Crying  of  a  child  is  heard — 

Boats  cannot  be  seen  at  all; 

Fear  possesses  every  soul, 

Angry  waves  both  rise  and  fall. 

Finally  a  mast  is  seen 

Faint  against  the  stormy  sky; 

Hope  burns  brightly  in  each  heart, 

Calmed  at  last  the  billows  lie. 

BETTY  DeWEES,  ’28. 


Kelsay :  “Does  your  wife  like  housework?” 
Haley:  “She  likes  to  do  nothing  better.” 

***#### 


Miss  Wise.  Children,  what’s  the  difference  between  a  stoic  and 
a  cynic?” 

Willie  Pursley:  “I  dunno.” 

Miss  Wise:  “Well,  use  them  in  a  sentence.” 

Willie.  A  sto*c  brought  me  baby  brudder  and  me  momma  washes 
him  in  the  synic.” 


ATHLETICS 


Blair  Bullion  started  his  scholastic 
and  athletic  career  in  New  Castle 
High  School  and  after  graduation  he 
attended  Purdue  University,  where  for 
three  years  he  was  the  mainstay  of 
Purdue’s  quintet.  He  then  took  the 
coaching  reins  in  the  local  high  school 
in  1923.  His  teams  have  always  rank¬ 
ed  with  the  “top-notchers”  and  he, 
with  his  good-natured  grin  and  amia¬ 
ble  disposition,  has  endeared  himself 
to  the  entire  student  body. 


B.  BLAIR  GULLION 


Hoad  and  Elliott  serv¬ 
ed  again  this  year  as 
yell  leaders  and  were 
very  efficient  in  that  ca¬ 
pacity.  They  never 
failed  to  be  present 
when  there  was  need 
of  them.  This  is  El¬ 
liott’s  last  year  but  Mil- 
ly  will  be  with  us  again 
next  year. 


“OLIVER'’ 


“MILLY” 


GRANGER,  Left  End 
ELLIS,  Left  Tackle 

POGUE,  Left  Guard 
HOAD,  Center 

CRONIN,  Center 

PURSLEY,  Right  Guard 

POWELL,  Right  Tackle 

RAINSBERGER,  Right  End 
DeWALD,  Quarterback 

KASTETTER,  Right  Half 
WRIGHT,  Left  Half 
SHAW,  Fullback 
JAMES,  Fullback 


FOOTBALL 


WRIGHT  KASTETTER  ELLIS  SHAW 


Football  Schedule  and  Scores 


Hartford  City  0  - 

-  -  there 

-  -  -  Peru  40 

Hartford  City  0  - 

-  -  there 

-  -  -  Cathedral  33 

Hartford  City  7  - 

-  -  here 

-  Greenfield  30 

Hartford  City  0  - 

-  -  here 

-  -  -  Sheridan  39 

Hartford  City  0  - 

-  -  there 

-  -  -  Kokomo  32 

Hartford  City  7  - 

-  -  here 

-  -  -  Bluffton  16 

POGUE  GRANGER  POWELL  WENTZ 


PERU  CONQUERS 

The  Copperheads,  in  their  initial  clash,  were  downed  by  the  veteran 
Miami  County  Indians  40-0.  Kastetter,  Wright,  Cronin,  Hoad  and 
DeWald  showed  up  well. 


CATHEDRAL  REPEATS 

In  their  second  start,  Cathedral’s  experienced  Irishmen  snowed 
the  Copperheads  under  with  a  33-0  count.  Kastetter’s  aerial  work  to 
Wright  was  the  big  sensation.  The  Gullion  line  was  still  perceptibly 
weak. 


HOAD  PURSLEY  BAKER  JAMES  SCHWEIER 


GREENFIELD  HERE 

After  holding  their  opponents  to  a  tie  in  the  first  half,  the  Airdale 
defense  crumbled  and  Greenfield  rolled  up  thirty  points  to  our  lone 
seven.  Kastetter’s  wonderful  punting,  and  the  ball-carrying  of  Shaw 
and  Wright  was  “goodly  to  behold.”  Granger  was  responsible  for  our 
touchdown. 


SHERIDAN  RUNS  WILD 

A  red-headed  half-back  from  Sheridan  made  an  even  half  dozen 
touchdowns  against  the  Airdales  and  the  invaders  held  the  upper  hand 
of  a  39-0  decision.  Pogue  and  Minneman  did  great  line  work  and  re¬ 
pulsed  many  a  forward  thrust. 


DE  WALD  MILES  MINNEMAN  RAINSBERGER 


KOKOMO  BATTLE 

The  shifty  Wildcat  team  and  a  slippery  field  made  too  great  a  han¬ 
dicap  for  the  boys  to  overcome.  The  Canines  had  a  fair  offense,  but 
the  defense  was  woefully  inadequate. 


BLUFFTON  LAST 

The  ancient  dead  man’s  pass  was  responsible  for  the  sixth  consec¬ 
utive  defeat.  The  game  was  a  hopeless  deadlock  until  Coach  Mein’s 
boys  pulled  this  old  story.  The  fine  playing  of  Ellis  and  Rainsbarger 
was  outstanding,  while  the  line  smashing  ability  of  Wright  and  Kas- 
tetter  smacked  of  “big  league”  caliber. 
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“AL”  “HOSS”  “PAT” 


The  season  was  opened  with  a  bang  when  Sweetser  was  rolled  in 
the  mire  after  a  battle  to  the  finish.  “Pinkie”  Ellis  displayed  his  wares 
for  the  first  time  and  was  largely  responsible  for  the  20-19  win. 

ALEXANDRIA  WINS 

A  wet  blanket  was  thrown  in  the  local  camp  when  the  second 
encounter  was  dropped  to  Alexandria.  The  entire  squad  was  off-color 
and  no  one  star  could  be  picked.  The  final  count  was  31-27. 

SHORTRIDGE  SCRAP 

The  Airdales  found  the  Shortridge  baskets  to  their  liking,  and 
after  a  merry  little  session  left  for  home  with  a  24-18  decision  tucked 
in  their  pockets.  “Doc’’  Wright  was  the  life  of  the  party  which  left 
the  Capital  City  boys  baconless. 

PORTLAND  GAME 

Portland  proved  to  be  little  or  no  opposition  to  the  Gold  and  Black 
defenders  and  a  slaughter  of  60-15  followed,  during  which  the  Pups  saw 
about  as  much  action  as  the  Varsity.  Markin  and  Granger  went  best 
for  Hartford  City. 

FAIRMOUNT  STRUGGLE 

Fairmount’s  Quakers  were  forced  to  go  the  limit  in  downing  Hart¬ 
ford  City  26  to  24.  The  entire  squad  showed  to  advantage  and  only 
at  the  sound  of  the  final  gun  did  they  stop  fighting.  Red  Ellis  and 
Powell  were  the  bulwarks  of  defense,  while  Pat  Wright  and  A1  Granger 
did  the  scoring. 

BLUFFTON  GAME 

The  Airdales  played  like  potential  State  Champs  and  the  entire 
squad  performed  in  faultless  style  for  forty  minutes.  Markin’s  eight 
field  goals  meant  a  lot  in  the  check  up.  Powell  was  a  revelation  at 
the  under-the-basket  job.  The  final  score  was  36-27,  with  Bluffton 
holding  the  sock. 

DUNKIRK  FIGHT 

In  the  biggest  farce  of  the  year,  Dunkirk  was  allowed  to  pitch 
39  fouls  and  thereby  won  the  game  by  a  seven  point  margin.  The 
Crown  City  boys  were  accurate  from  the  charity  zone. 


‘PICKLE”  “KASTY”  “PINKIE” 

FORT  WAYNE  ENCOUNTER 

The  Airdales  dropped  the  Fort  Wayne  Central  Tigers  in  a  forty- 
minute  battle  with  a  count  of  32  to  24.  Markin  had  his  basket  eye 
sharpened  and  hit  seven  times  from  the  field. 

UNION  CITY 

Two  nights  later  the  speedy  Union  City  quintette  went  basket-mad 
and  handed  the  boys  their  worst  defeat  in  three  years.  The  locals  were 
unable  to  locate  the  hoop  and  their  passing  was  woefully  inaccurate. 
The  score  was  41-19.  Rather  pitiful,  wasn’t  it? 

FORT  WAYNE  THERE 

In  the  return  game  the  Fort  Wayne  Centralites  evened  the  seas¬ 
on’s  count  and  dusted  off  the  home  boys  to  the  tune  of  23  to  19  in  a 
game  during  which  Hartford  City  seemed  still  in  the  grip  of  a  slump. 
Red  Ellis  was  the  big  gun  of  the  entire  game. 

FAIRMOUNT  GAME 

The  Airdales  failed  to  even  reach  first  base  against  the  flashy 
Quakers  and  were  given  a  34-18  lacing.  Granger  was  the  only  one 
who  played  his  regular  game.  Evidently  the  locals  were  still  in  the 
slump. 

MONTPELIER  FRACAS 

Montpelier  was  bewildered  with  the  Airdales’  attack  and  withered 
under  a  30-16  fire.  The  Pacers  simply  could  not  penetrate  the  territory 
defended  bv  Wright  and  Powell.  The  Airdale  reserves — James,  C. 
Wright,  DeWald  and  Kastetter — finished  the  game  in  grand  style. 

PORTLAND  SLAUGHTER 

In  a  terrible  contest,  which  lacked  even  the  few  thrills  of  a  Sun¬ 
day  school  contest,  the  Airdales  again  mauled  the  Portland  Panthers. 
Kastetter  was  the  only  Canine  who  played  his  usual  brand  of  ball; 
39  to  11  was  the  verdict. 

ALEXANDRIA  QUARREL 

The  Alexandria  quarrel  was  renewed  and  resulted  in  the  squaring 
of  the  season’s  account.  Captain  Granger  went  on  a  scoring  spree, 
hitting  nine  times  from  the  field;  and  the  scales  tipped  49-28  in  our 
favor  at  the  final  gun. 


“HUCK” 


“DOC” 


“BUS” 


CATHEDRAL  ARGUMENT 

For  a  while  the  Indianapolis  boys  threatened  to  make  things  hot 
for  the  locals,  but  Granger  started  firing  again  and  this  pulled  the  issue 
at  stake  out  of  the  fire  right  nicely. 

BLUFFTON  THERE 

The  boys  were  unable  to  make  it  “two  straight”  over  Bluffton  and 
were  run  home  with  a  35-27  score.  In  the  last  half  fouls  forced  an 
almost  complete  change  in  a  line-up  which  was  not  able  to  keep  step 
with  the  speedy  Tiger  offense.  Jennart  played  a  flashy  game. 

MONTPELIER  HERE 

Hartford  City  played  too  much  like  State  Champions  to  permit 
’Pelier  even  to  look  like  a  team.  Hoss,  Ray  and  A1  kept  the  basket 
hot,  while  Wright  and  Powell  kept  the  Pacers  firing  from  mid-court. 
The  score  was  38-16. 

PENDLETON  CONTEST 

The  season  wound  up  with  a  brilliant,  thrilling  battle  with  Pendle¬ 
ton  s  fast  travelling  Zebras.  Markin’s  and  Kastetter’s  offense  was  beau¬ 
tiful,  while  Ellis  and  Wright  displayed  a  splendid  defensive.  The  score 
was  knotted  in  the  last  half  six  times  and  only  in  the  last  minute  was 
victory  assured  for  the  Airdales.  The  final  count  was  30-27. 

THE  DISTRICT  TOURNEY 

In  their  first  game  at  the  Sectional,  the  locals  had  easy  skating 
with  Madison  s  cohorts.  Granger,  Kastetter  and  Markin  fired  away  at 
will  and  all  connected  easily.  The  final  score  of  the  carnage  was  50-19. 

THE  END 

Then  came  the  big  laugh  (or  tragedy)  of  the  year.  After  mauling 
Montpelier  twice  by  top-heavy  scores,  the  Canines  faltered,  and  after 
a  battle  to  the  death,  were  eliminated  by  the  Pacers  by  one  sickening 
point.  Each  Airdale  fought  hard,  but  Montpelier  was  keyed  up  for 
this  game  and  nosed  their  way  to  a  23-22  victory. 
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Boys'  Basketball  Tourney 


The  Freshmen  won  the  Boys’  Interclass  Tourney  from  the  Sopho¬ 
mores  in  the  finals  with  a  score  of  16-12. 

The  Sophomores  put  up  a  stiff  battle  but  were  unable  to  connect 
enough  to  win.  Both  teams  showed  heady  floor  work,  good  passes  and 
speed. 

The  victory  was  decisive  for  the  Frosh;  Coats,  Freshman  back- 
guard,  led  the  fight  with  Marchal  to  back  him  up  with  points. 

In  the  previous  games  the  Juniors  were  eliminated  by  the  Seniors, 
the  Seventh  and  Eighth  Grades  by  the  Freshmen  and  the  Seniors  by 
the  Sophomores. 

The  all-class  teams  are 

First  Team 

Marchal  (Fresh.) 

Babbitt  (Soph.) 

C.  Williams  (Fresh.) 

Jennart  (Sr.) 

Brothers  (Jr.) 

Honorable  Mention:  Carpenter  (Soph.),  Coats  (Fresh.),  Thorn¬ 
burg  (Sr.),  Helmet  (Jr.),  James  (Frosh),  Hoffman  (Soph.). 

These  were  picked  by  Officials  Markin  and  Ellis. 


3  as  follows: 


Second  Team 

Forward  Goldsberry  (Soph.) 
Forward  Wright  (Sr.) 

Center  Crumrine  (Sr.) 

Guard  DeWald  (Jr.) 

Guard  Baker  (Fresh.) 


Qirls'  basketball  Tourney 


The  Junior  Girls  won  the  Interclass  Tourney  19-4,  April  7th,  from 
the  Freshmen,  who  were  unable  to  cope  with  the  pass  work  and  uner¬ 
ring  basket  eyes  of  Milly  Hoad  and  Freda  Foster,  flashy  forwards  for 
the  Juniors. 

Porter  and  Smoots  played  wonderful  games  but  were  unable  to 
count. 

In  the  first  round  the  Seniors  were  defeated  by  the  Juniors  and  the 
Sophomores  by  the  Freshmen.  Both  games  were  fast,  brilliant  and 
decisive,  bringing  the  Freshmen  and  the  Juniors  to  the  front. 

Day,  Noble  and  Campbell  were  the  leading  lights  of  the  Seniors, 
while  Williams,  Lennon  and  Kastetter  led  the  Sophomores. 

The  all-class  team  picked  this  year  is  as  follows: 

M.  Hoad  (Jr.),  Noble  (Sr.),  Foster  (Jr.)  and  Porter  (Fresh.),  Forwards; 
Goff  (Jr.),  Milligan  (Sr.),  G.  Hoad  (Soph.)  and  Booher  (Jr.), 
Centers;  Dee  (Jr.),  Hill  (Jr.),  Smoots  (Fresh.)  and  Kastetter 
(Soph.),  Guards. 

The  second  team: 

F.  Campbell  (Sr.),  Lennon  (Soph.),  Atkinson  (Soph.)  and  Claytor 
(Fresh.),  Forwards;  Burchard  (Fresh.),  Williams  (Soph.),  King 
(Sr.)  and  Long  (Fresh.),  Centers;  Bowers  (Fresh.),  Waters 
(Fresh.),  Day  (Sr.)  and  Cline  (Sr.),  Guards. 

These  were  chosen  by  Officials  Markin  and  Oliver. 


HARTFORD  CITY  VS.  MONTPELIER,  THERE 


FEATURES 


SIXTEEN  YEARS  AGO 


Little  Lawrence  Myers  won  the  tool  chest  given  away  by  the  Jewish 
Relief  Society,  for  the  best  built  coat-hanger. 

Blair  B.  Bullion  is  playing  with  the  Newcastle  Cornfeds  this  season. 

Little  Milly  Campbell  celebrated  her  third  birthday  today. 

Donna  and  Don  Furney,  of  Sharpsville,  Indiana,  are  visiting  little 
Cora  Wise,  of  this  city.  The  Furneys  are  twins. 

First  Retro  published.  Howling  success! 

A  marriage  license  was  issued  today  to  Agatha  Grace  Virginia  Short 
and  William  Strieb,  both  of  Dundee,  Ind. 

David  Belasco  will  direct  the  Senior  Class  play  to  be  given  here 
the  week  beginning  April  22. 

Martha  Blanche  Hill  is  visiting  her  relatives  in  Muncie,  namely 
Mr.  Whis  ler  Brown.  Mr.  Brown  has  won  much  renown  as  a  referee. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Will  Baxter  are  the  proud  parents  of  a  little  babe 
entitled,  May  Linder  Baxter. 

Frances  Campbell  left  yesterday  for  an  extensive  tour  of  the  Neth¬ 
erlands,  where  she  will  preach  the  doctrine  of  Volstead.  They  say  it 
is  a  wet  country. 

Thelma  Grant  has  published  her  latest  book,  “My  Life  Among  the 
Eskimos.”  The  remarkable  feature  of  this  book  is  that  it  contains 
only  true  events. 

Theodore  Anachronism  Hoffman,  local  youth,  played  at  the  opera 
house  the  other  night  for  the  square  dance.  Don’t  know  what  Anach¬ 
ronism  means?  Well,  look  it  up. 

The  trolley  car  ran  wild  today  but  Motorman  Myers,  with  the  wit 
of  a  hero,  jumped  from  the  car  and  ran  ahead  and  waved  his  red  flannel 
under-  (censored),  and  the  horse  stopped. 

The  Democratic  convention  ended  in  a  riot  when  Red  Ellis,  candi¬ 
date  for  mayor,  was  hit  in  the  head  with  a  brick,  thrown  by  someone  in 
the  gallery,  presumably  a  Republican. 

The  Klux  Clue  Clan  and  the  Jewish  Welfare  Workers  held  a  Xmas 
dinner  for  the  destitute  colored. 

Helen  Hollis  was  freed  on  the  charge  of  stealing  a  High  School 
sweat  sweater.  Foreman  Gullion  (naturally,  of  the  jury)  gave  the  ver¬ 
dict  about  3  o’clock  this  morning. 

A  new-fangled  dipper  was  installed  at  the  town  pump  today.  What 
won’t  they  think  of  next? 

The  High  School  was  defeated  by  the  Dunkirk  nine  today.  The 
game  ended  when  Umpire  Parkinson  was  hit  with  a  pop  bottle,  in  the 
early  part  of  the  eighth  inning. 


VAUGHN  THORNBURG,  ’27. 


RECOMPENSE 


Where’s  my  cigarette  case? 

No,  I  don’t  want  a  cigarette, 

I  wanta  know  where  my  case  is. 

Come  on,  now.  I  ain’t  kiddin’. 

1  want  ’at  case. 

No,  tomorrow  won’t  do.  I  wouldn’t 
Believe  you  if  you  was  tatooed 
With  Bible  pictures. 

Sweet  gosh,  it’s  been  three  weeks 
Since  you  borrowed  it,  an’  you  ain’t 
Made  a  move  toward  me  with  it  yet. 

Come  on,  shower  down. 

Holy  cripes! 

Whatya  been  doing  wit  it, 

Shootin’  golf  wit’  it? 

Look  at  that  polish.  Why  didn’t  yuli 
Polish  it  ’stead  of  lettin’  it  tarnish? 

Any  time  you  want  to  borry  it  again. 

Come  around  and  I’ll  give  you 
A  knock  in  the  neck. 

So  Long. 

(Partial  exit) 

Hey,  jussa  minute. 

Where’s  the  match  lighter? 

You  heard  me  the  first  time. 

The  heck  you  didn’t,  I  gave  it  to  you 
With  the  rest  of  the  stuff. 

Seek  it  out,  Fella, 

Or  it’s  gonna  cost  you  dough. 

Oh,  lost  it,  did  yuh? 

You’d  lose  a  bass  drum,  I  bet. 

Well,  disconnect  from  five  bucks. 

Yuh  heard  me,  five  bucks  or  I  call  the  bulls. 
Y’ain’t  got  it,  huh? 

Well,  I’ll  take  your  watch. 

Won’t  I?  Your  watch  or  you  life. — 

Thanks.  You  get  this  back  when 
I  get  my  five. 

So  long.  Hope  all  your  children  grow  fins  and 
Have  cauliflower  ears. 

VAUGHN  AND  HOWARD,  ’27. 


AND  SO  IT  CAME  TO  PASS— 


Below  we  have  the  harrowing  tale  of  how  dear  old  Hartford  lost 
the  championship  game  to  the  Hated  Putman  Hall  Cadets. 

There  were  but  two  fleeting  moments  in  which  dear  old  Hartford 
could  try  to  erase  the  effervescent  odor  of  defeat  which  hung  in  clouds 
in  the  cloudless  sky.  With  the  score  twelve  to  six  in  favor — not  of 
Hartford  City,  DeWald,  the  Airdale,  %  back,  cogitated  deeply.  Such 
were  his  ruminations: 

“A  touch  down  and  I  shall  achieve  such  fame  as  comes  only  to 
Caesars,  Napoleons  and  Seniors,”  he  mused,  “and  if  I  kick  the  goal — 
oh,  I  dare  not  presume  too  much.” 

And  so  it  came  to  pass  that  DeWald  thought  and  thought  and 
thought  of  a  scheme  by  which  Dame  Victory  could  be  wooed  by  them. 

And  yea  verily,  it  was  even  so  that  he  thought  and  thunk  until  the 
final  gun  went  off. 

And  the  score  was  still  12  to  6 — not  in  favor  of  Hartford  City. 

(Press  dispatch:  DeWald  is  resting  nicely  and  is  expected  to  be 
up  and  around  in  a  year  or  so). 

HOWARD  PARKINSON,  ’27. 
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CURRENT  EXPENSES  OF  THE  HIGH  SCHOOL 

FOR  THE  YEAR 


$.CC 

Faculty  -  --  --  --  --  -  2.98 

Basket  Ball  equipment  ------  0.19 

Entertainment  for  students  -----  432.33 

Books  for  reference  work  -----  1.00 

Flowers  for  Mr.  Kelsay  at  Christmas  -  -  -  25.10 

Saddles  for  Caesar  Ponies  ------  .13% 

Fee  for  boys  for  raising  flag  each  morning  -  18.72 

Gum  for  students  in  assembly  -  8989.98765 

Whistles  for  Mr.  Whistler  Brown  -  -  -  10.00 

Caskets  for  the  Morgue  editors  -  104.000000 

A  load  of  victory  bricks  for  the  Freshmen  -  1.1111 

Liquor  for  the  Junior-Senior  prom  -  2.25 

A  set  of  law  books  and  shorthand  books  for 

Mansfield  -------  II.IIV2 

Vegetables  for  the  Junior  class  play  -  -98% 


Total  -  --  --  --  -  WhatdoyacareJ 


FANNIE  CAMPBELL  AND 
VAUGHN  THORNBURG,  ’27. 


THE  HIGHER  THE  LOWER 


The  man  had  just  informed  the  Pullman  agent  that  he  wanted  a 
Pullman  berth. 

“Upper  or  lower?”  asked  the  agent. 

“What’s  the  difference?”  asked  the  man. 

“A  difference  of  fifty  cents  in  this  case,”  replied  the  agent.  “The 
lower  is  higher  than  the  upper.  The  higher  price  is  for  the  lower.  If 
you  want  it  lower  you  will  have  to  go  higher.  We  sell  the  uppers  lower 
than  the  lower.  In  other  words  the  higher  the  lower.  Most  people  don’t 
like  the  upper,  although  it  is  lower,  on  account  of  its  being  higher. 
When  you  occupy  an  upper  you  have  to  get  up  to  go  to  bed  and  get 
down  when  you  get  up.  You  can  have  the  lower  if  you  pay  higher.  The 
upper  is  lower  than  the  lower  because  it  is  higher.  If  you  are  willing 
to  go  higher  it  will  be  lower.  If — ” 

But  by  this  time  the  poor  man  had  fainted. 

Contributed  by 

MR.  KELSAY. 


THREE  MAIDS  AND  A  BEAR 


As  three  old  maids  took  a  walk  in  the  wood 
They  admired  nature  as  much  as  they  could. 

When  it  was  getting  on  toward  night 
They  were  attacked  by  an  appetite. 

They  directed  their  steps  toward  a  little  creek 
But  before  they  approached  they  took  a  peep — 

And  what  did  they  see  but  a  great  big  bear, 

Eating  their  lunch  like  he  didn’t  care! 

They  turned  and  ran  with  all  their  might 
And  their  hair  stood  up  from  the  awful  fright. 

As  they  ran  home  with  such  great  speed 
One  of  them  hopped  on  a  velocipede; 

When  they  rushed  in  with  breath  in  short  pants 

Out  came  their  grandchildren,  cousins  and  aunts; 

They  related  the  story  as  best  they  could 

How  a  bear  attacked  them  in  the  heart  of  the  wood. 

Now  the  relatives  believed  this  story  so  true 

And  each  one  that  reads  it  should  believe  it,  too. 

BOB  HOWARD,  ’28. 

******* 

“Good  Lord,  Diana,  what  brings  you  to  this  terrible  dive?” 
“Why,  Percival,  the  trolley,  of  course.” 


SENIORS  HOLD  ANNUAL  BANQUET 


The  Seniors  held  their  annual  banquet  on  the  boiler  room  roof 
next  Tuesday  in  November.  All  would-be  Seniors,  Faculty  and  Cus¬ 
todians  of  the  school  were  in  charge  of  the  children. 

The  scene  was  lighted  up  by  Russian  lanterns  and  wood  alcohol. 
The  air  was  hung  with  manila  hemp  and  rag  weeds  which  created  a 
delicious  odor  in  the  surrounding  ether. 

Henry  Young  gave  a  talk  on  next  year’s  coal  problem.  Mr.  Young 
is  very  competent  in  this  line  of  work,  having  carried  in  coal  for  his 
wife  for  nearly  twenty  years. 

Dainty  refreshments  were  next  served  by  the  ladies  of  the  Ath¬ 
letic  Association.  The  breakfast  consisted  of  three  courses.  The  first 
course  served  was  corned  beef  and  cabbage.  The  second  course  was 
the  same  as  the  first.  The  third  course  was  the  same  as  the  second. 

The  music  was  furnished  by  Paul  Whiteman’s  orchestra.  The  polka 
and  square  dances  were  interpreted  by  those  present. 

The  main  event  of  the  evening  was  a  highland  fling  by  Mr.  Kelsay. 
As  his  encore  he  sang  “Show  Me  the  Way  to  Go  Home.” 

The  next  feature  was  the  high-diving  event,  starring  Miss  Furney. 
She  plunged  into  a  basin  of  water  from  the  height  of  about  twenty-six 
feet,  or,  to  be  exact,  twenty-seven  feet.  The  basin  was  an  enlarged 
horse  tank. 

The  only  catastrophe  of  the  evening  was  when  Mr.  Pressler  fell 
through  the  skylight;  but  luckily  he  fell  in  the  soft  coal,  thereby  saving 
himself. 

Mr.  Mansfield  got  mad  and  left  early  when  someone  hit  him  in 
the  ear  with  a  gob  (pardon  the  slang)  of  mashed  potatoes. 

The  closing  event  was  the  rehearsing  of  the  Senior  Class  play 
“Kempy.”  After  this  the  curfew  blew  and  all  went  home. 

A  good  time  was  had  by  all.  And  in  closing  I  wish  to  say  that 
there  was  a  great  demand  for  doctors — even  Mr.  Hdye — the  next  day. 

VAUGHN  THORNBURG,  ’27. 
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SING! 


Anne  Nichols  makes  8  million 
From  “Abie’s  Irish  Rose.” 

Jack  Dempsey  got  a  million 
For  plain  and  fancy  blows. 

The  Babe  rakes  in  the  dollars 
And  a  lot  of  praise  as  well. 

While  I  and  Tootie  Thornburg — 

Get  the  dickens  for  tellin’  the  truth! 
(This  might  have  been  written  by  Mr. 
Parkinson,  or  might  not). 


“THE  MOVING  FINGER  WRITES 
AND  HAVING  WRIT”— 


The  war  was  over  and  he  had  come  home  a  hero.  He  was  a  fine 
lad  with  a  smiling  countenance  and  the  reason  for  the  smile  was  that 
Some  One  was  waiting  for  him. 

He  passed  the  church  which  he  had  attended  all  the  years  of  his 
life.  Thinking  he  heard  music  he  paused.  Listening  for  a  moment 
he  heard  distinctly  the  strains  of  Mendelsson’s  wedding  march. 

By  this  he  knew  that  the  wedding  ceremony  was  finished  so  he 
decided  to  walk  slowly  past,  in  order  that  he  might  see  who  the  happy 
and  fortunate  two  were. 

Thinking  dreamily  of  the  day  when  he  would  say,  “I  do,”  he  for¬ 
got  everything  till  the  doors  were  thrown  open  and  the  newlyweds 
came  out. 

He  looked  at  the  man  and  recognized  his  old  chum,  then  he  bent 
his  eye  on  the  bride. 

A  sudden  tenseness,  a  throbbing  silence,  a  sense  of  crashing  down — 
down  through  infinite  space  and  then — 

“Patricia!”  he  gasped.  CLARENCE  WELSH,  ’28. 

SPRING 


Spring  may  be  on  its  way,  no  doubt; 
I  hope  it  takes  the  shortest  route, 
But  I’ll  not  sing  or  shout  with  joy 
Until  I  see  a  barefoot  boy. 

Then  I  will  know  that  Spring  is  here, 
Most  happy  season  of  the  year; 

I’ll  join  the  crowd  and  we  will  sing: 
“Oh  welcome,  welcome,  lovely  spring.” 

DENOMA  CRISSMAN,  ’28. 

IF— 


I  wish  I  were  a  honey  bee 
With  pretty  shining  wings, 

That  gathers  honey  all  the  day 
And  flies  about  and  sings. 

I’d  have  my  store  of  honey 
Within  a  hollow  tree, 

And  buzz  about  from  morn  till  night — 
If  I  were  a  busy  bee. 

CRYSTAL  KIRK,  ’28. 


PERSONALS 


Martha  Blanche  Hill-Markin  is  now  president  of  the  Women’s 
Bull-dogging  Club. 

Howard  Lee  Parkinson  is  now  of  Joliet,  Illinois.  Emil  caught  him 
using  the  profit  system. 

Agatha  Grace  Virginia  Short  is  the  heroine  in  “Angie’s  Tempta¬ 
tion,”  to  be  given  at  the  Grand  Theatre,  Eatin,  Ind.,  in  the  near  future. 

Nellie  Esther  Cline,  Xylophone  player,  now  of  Berlin  (Ky.)  will 
visit  friends  in  this  city  soon. 

Robert  Noel  Howard  will  be  graduated  in  the  spring  of  the  fol¬ 
lowing  year.  (196014). 

Frances  X.  Campbell  is  now  Mrs.  A.  Emsweller.  Nuff. 

George  Frog  Legros  is  now  director  of  the  one-piece  symphony 
orchestra  of  Xcskvcbski,  Poland. 

Delbert  Elbert  Lord  recently  became  editor  of  the  Police  Gazette. 

Will  Pursley  has  been  fat  man  for  Roebuck  Bros,  circus  for  a  num¬ 
ber  of  years. 

Chester  Elvin  Moore  is  a  man  of  leisure. 

Morgue  has  been  converted  into  Pacific  Monthly. 

Lurline  Violet  Gaunt,  authoress,  has  just  published  her  latest  book 
. “Fifteen  Dollars  and  a  Half.” 

Helen  O.  Hollis  has  been  teaching  at  the  Richmond  infirmary  for 
the  last  five  years. 

George  Z.  Hizer,  boot-legger.  Call  us  for  his  address.  (Adv.). 

Mae  Baxter  is  general  manager  of  the  Linder-Baxter  establish¬ 
ment  of  Trenton. 

MARTHA  HILL,  ’27. 

******* 

MORGUE’S  FAREWELL 


Dear  Readers  and  Others: 

“Naught’s  had,  all’s  spent,  where  our  desire  is  got  without  content.” 
So  said  Mrs.  Macbeth. 

We  have  tried  to  please  our  readers  with  tid-bits  of  innocent  humor 
and  have  hoped  for  the  best.  Yet  it  is  not  humorous  in  the  least  to 
think  of  leaving  our  old  Alma  Mater. 

We  wish  to  take  this  small  space  allotted  us  to  sincerely  thank 
our  readers  for  their  patience  and  also  for  their  contributions. 

When  we  were  Freshmen  we  wished  we  were  out  of  school,  but 
now  that  we  are  the  cream  of  the  High  School  we  wish  we  were  back 
there  somewhere  in  the  past. 

Class  of  ’28,  we  bequeath  you  the  Morgue  spirit  and  wish  you  a 
successful  literary  year. 


THE  MORGUE  EDITORS. 


Miss  Sheldon:  “Those  are  the  wrong  words.  Don’t  you  ever  get 
anything  straight?” 

H.  L.  Parkinson:  “Yes,  whisky!” 

******* 


Attic  R.: 
mountain.” 
Mary  K.: 
Attic:  “I 
two  tablets?” 


“I  just  heard  that  one  about  Moses  getting  sick  on  a 
“Sick?  You’re  ridiculous.” 

am  not.  Doesn’t  the  Bible  say  the  Lord  gave  Moses 


JOKES 
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Green:  “There  is  one  word  in  the  English  language  that  is  always 
pronounced  wrong.” 

Greene:  “What’s  that?” 

Green:  “Wrong,  of  course.” 

####### 

Chas.  Bolner :  “Well,  I’m  off  a  Es  Cline  for  life.” 

Del.  Lord:  “How  come?” 

Chas.:  “She  insulted  me  by  asking  if  I  danced.” 

Del.:  “What’s  insulting  in  that?” 

Chas.:  “I  was  dancing  with  her  at  the  time.” 
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Tough  One:  “Make  a  move,  kid,  and  I’ll  give  you  a  set  of  debu¬ 
tante  teeth.” 

Not  So  Tough:  “Whaddayu  mean,  debutante  teeth?” 

T.  O.:  “Cornin’  out,  kid,  cornin’  out.” 

******* 

They:  “Do  you  believe  in  kissing?” 

She:  “No!” 

They:  “Neither  do  we,  you  liar.” 

******* 

Gene  Tunney  sez:  “A  sock  in  the  jaw  is  worth  two  on  the  feet.” 


Chas.  Geiger:  “Say,  can’t  you  guys  play  this  game  straight?” 

Geo.  Hiser:  “We  are,  y’  big  stiff.” 

Chas.:  “Then  why  didn’t  Ben  Burchard  play  that  ace  I  dealt  him?” 

Bob  Lewis:  “Well,  I  won’t  bother  about  my  four-piece  suit  now.” 

Bud  Crumrine:  “Why,  didn’t  you  like  it?” 

Bob:  “Oh,  yes,  but  I  never  could  make  up  my  mind  which  to  wear 
on  the  outside,  the  pants  or  the  knickers.” 

Bob  Polleys:  “Did  you  know  the  French  drink  their  coffee  out 
of  bowls?” 

Ab  Cox:  “That’s  nothing.  The  Chinese  drink  their  tea  out  of 
doors.” 

Pressler  advises  that  it  is  better  to  have  loved  and  lost — oh,  very 
much  better. 

Frosh:  “My  girl’s  a  red  head.” 

Soph:  “Mine’s  dumb,  too.” 

####### 

Pinky  Ellis  sat  at  the  lunch  counter  of  the  local  cafeteria.  He 
glanced  at  his  watch.  “Durnit!  Only  ten  minutes  to  make  that  class. 
Heck!”  He’d  have  to  hurry  and  hurry.  He  gulped  down  a  sandwich 
and  a  glass  of  milk;  then,  pointing  to  a  pie  at  the  back  of  the  counter, 
said:  “I’ll  have  a  piece  of  that  blackberry  pie.” 

“That  ain’t  blackberry  pie,”  said  Pickle  Powell,  as  he  dusted  off 
the  dead  flies  with  his  apron.  “It’s  custard.” 

####### 

Helen  Hollis:  “Do  you  neck?” 

Willie  Pursley:  “Say,  that’s  my  business.” 

Helen:  “Well,  let’s  transact  a  little  business.” 

*  *  *  *  *  *  * 

Fannie  C.:  “I’ll  talk  to  you  when  you’re  sober.” 

Parky:  “But,  Fannie,  you  won’t  be  interested  in  me  when  you’re 
that  old.” 

******* 

Elixar:  “Sayest  thou  the  damsel  is  kinda  dumb,  Lorenzo? 

Lorenzo:  “Dumb?  Say,  she  thinketh  the  Sermon  on  the  Mount 
was  given  by  a  traffic  cop  on  horseback.” 

“What  is  that  noise?” 

“It’s  an  owl.” 

“Yes,  I  know,  but  who  in  the  deuce  is  ’owling?” 


“You  can’t  marry  my  daughter,”  he  said  to  the  Air  Mail  Pilot. 
“You’re  a  dirty  fly-by-night.” 

*##*#*# 

Mansfield:  “Quick,  your  wife  just  fell  in  the  well.” 

Myers:  “Say,  don’t  let  that  worry  you;  we  use  city  water  now.” 

####### 

Cop:  “I  wish  Bill  was  here.  He  knows  all  sorts  of  girls.” 

Cope:  “Does  he?” 

Cop:  “Does  he  know  a  lot  of  them!  Why  the  twenty-fifth  name 
in  his  alphabetical  address  book  is  Alice  Aarons.” 
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Wise:  “What  donkeys  we  are!” 

Short:  “Kindly  speak  in  the  singular.” 

Ghost:  “I’m  after  you,  Rastus.  Wasn’t  it  you  that  got  cut  in  the 
fracas  last  night?” 

“Nossir,  mister.  I  never  got  my  fracas  cut;  just  sliced  my  arm  a 
little  bit.” 

Chet:  “What  do  you  think  of  Cora  Wise’s  new  dress?” 

Bill  A.:  “Oh,  I  don’t  think  it’s  so  much.” 


Jennella  C.:  “Why  don’t  you  slick  your  hair  down  with  Crisco? 
Then  you  won’t  have  to  get  hair  cuts.” 

John  C.:  “How’s  hat?” 

Jennella:  “Because  Crisco  is  shortening.” 

******* 

Hank  Oliver:  “It  feels  like  rain.” 

Bob  Marchal :  “What  feels  like  rain?” 

Hank:  “Water!” 

******* 

Who  the  “Duce”  is  Mussolino? 


MBS 
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Thelma  Perry:  “The  man  I  marry  must  be  tall  and  handsome.” 
Attic  Reasoner:  “Gimme  a  chance,  I’m  still  growing.” 

####«=#  * 

Pat  Wright:  “Now  you  probably  realize  why  the  girls  I  kiss 
stay  kissed.” 

C.  Lee  Hill:  “Yes,  I  should  think  once  would  be  quite  enough.” 


SEPTEMBER 

10 — Senior  class  reorganized.  Let’s  go, 
Seniors. 

22 — Teachers  had  a  party  at  the  Rain- 
Bow-Inn.  We  trust  they  conducted 
themselves  in  a  manner  befitting 
our  faculty. 

25 — H.  C.  downed  by  Peru  in  first  foot¬ 
ball  game. 

29 —  First  Fire  Drill.  More  thrills  than 
a  fire. 

30 —  General  assembly.  Mr.  Kelsay  gave 
a  talk  on  “Conduct  in  the  Class  and 
Assembly  Room.”  We  surely  got 
our  shoulds  and  should-nots  (most¬ 
ly  the  latter). 

OCTOBER 

8 — Senior  Hayride.  It  is  said  that  some 
of  the  Seniors  almost  lost  their  dig¬ 
nity.  We  said  ALMOST. 

20 —  Junior  class  party.  A  lovely  time 
was  had  by  all  the  kiddies. 

21- 22 — Teachers  went  to  State  Associa¬ 

tion  for  two  days.  Vacation  at  last 
for  us  over-worked  students! 


27 —  Commercial  Club  organized.  At  last 
“Shorty”  has  a  chance  to  exercise 
her  executive  ability. 

28 —  Teachers’  Hallowe’en  party.  It  is 
rumored  that  after  hearing  so  many 
stories  about  ghosts  and  goblins 
Cora  Mae  was  afraid  to  go  home. 

NOVEMBER 

12 — H.  C.  opened  basketball  season  with 
a  victory  over  Sweetser.  Atta  time, 
gang,  we’re  for  you! 

DECEMBER 

2 —  School  closed  indefinitely  because 
of  smallpox.  Hurray! 

JANUARY 

3 —  Well,  here  we  are  back  at  school 
after  a  month’s  vacation.  I  don’t 
think  anyone  objected  to  it  unless 
it  was  the  parents  who  were  sorta 
fed  up  with  having  their  young  hope¬ 
fuls  under  foot  for  so  long. 

6 —  We  brought  home  the  bacon  from 
Portland  with  a  score  of  60-15.  We 
just  wiped  up  the  floor  with  them. 

7 —  We  really  ought  to  have  won  from 
Fairmount,  but  we  didn’t! 

14 — Curses!  We  learned  today  that 

football  is  to  be  discontinued  in  old 
H.  C.  H.  S.  We  sure  are  sorry  all 
to  pieces. 

19 — Well,  we  made  Fort  Wayne  Central 
drop  the  game  and  we  just  took  it 
away  from  them  with  a  final  score 
of  32-24. 

28 — Juniors  presented  “Polly  With  a 
Past”  before  thousands  of  spectators. 

FEBRUARY 

4 —  We  played  Portland  and  beat  them 
again,  though  the  Insight  said  we 
were  a  bit  out  of  tune. 

12 — We  played  Fort  Wayne  after  so  long 
a  time  for  it  took  five  hours  to  get 
there.  These  strenuous  bus  rides 
don’t  seem  to  go  with  basketball. 
Anyway  the  team  was  well  chap¬ 
eroned. 

18 — Alas  and  alack!  we  went  down  to 
defeat  again  by  letting  Bluffton  de¬ 
feat  us. 


22 — The  teachers  had  a  big  celebration 
at  Delight  McGeath’s  and  they  sure¬ 
ly  had  a  big  time  as  they  always 
do.  Them  teachers! 

25 — The  team  surely  did  wallop  the  Pen¬ 
dleton  Zebras  30-27.  Plenty  fast 
game ! 


MARCH 

2 — And  then — the  Glee  Clubs  gave 
“Pickles”  before  a  large  audience 
and  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all 
who  didn’t  see  it. 

10 —  The  tournament  started  today  and 
we  eliminated  Madison  with  a  score 
of  50-19. 

11 —  Well,  we  managed  to  get  out  of  the 
tournament  and  who  should  be  the 
“why”  but  our  old  enemies,  the 
Pacers  of  ’Pelier!  We  had  defeated 
them  twice  already  by  a  large  mar¬ 
gin! 


APRIL 

1 — Also  April  Fool’s  Day.  The  Insight 
surely  had  a  dizzy  looking  edition 
this  time  and  many  of  the  perpetual 
drinkers  were  seen  to  be  swearing 
off  for  life.  But  it  was  only  the 
Insight  turned  topsy  turvy!  And 
did  the  Seniors  have  fun?  It  was 
“Hick  and  Ham”  day  so  be  your 
own  judge. 

15 — The  Senior  cast  for  “Kempy”  has 
been  announced  and  practice  has 
been  started.  It  is  to  be  given  April 
22.  Some  hard  boiled  creatures 
asked  us  when  we  are  going  to  post¬ 
pone  it  the  first  time?  ?  !  ! 

22 — The  Juniors  took  the  class  title 
away  from  us  important  Seniors. 
They  have  more  crust  than  a  pie 
factory. 

22— Senior  class  play,  “Kempy,”  took 
the  dramatic  world  by  storm. 

MAY 

5 —  We  gave  the  Senior  class  play  over 
again,  and  it  was  so  good  that  we 
have  had  several  offers  in  New  York 
theatrical  circles,  but  we  haven’t 
accepted  any — just  yet. 

6 —  Sixteen  athletes  were  awarded 
sweaters — and  a  musical  program 
was  enjoyed  by  all! 


ERLENDRR 


13— Sister  Mae  Baxter  had  a  horrible 
experience:  A  mouse  ran  up  her 

coat  sleeve  and  jumped  out  on  her 
shoulder!  Shrieks  and  tears  of 
anguish ! 

16— The  annual  Junior-Senior  reception 
at  the  U.  B.  church  and  dance  in  the 
gym.  It  was  a  plenty-good  affair. 

20 — 22 — Baccalaureate  service  held  in 
U.  B.  church.  Rev.  Clymer  was  the 
speaker. 

23 —  Retro  out.  Is  it  a  good  one?  We 
say  YES! 

24- 25 — Exhibit  will  be  held  in  all  the 

city  schools.  All  the  kiddies  will 
get  a  chance  to  show  the  public 
just  what  they  can  do. 

And — 

26 — Commencement!  Mr.  J.  Raymond 
Schutz  will  be  the  speaker.  Oh,  my 
— but  won’t  we  feel  mature!  High 
school  graduates! 


JUNE 

3 — School  out.  Good-bye,  teacher! 

VIRGINIA  SHORT,  ’27. 
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Milly  C. :  “I  was  out  driving  yesterday  and  I  saw  the  famous  Max¬ 
well  House  where  they  once  served  such  good  coffee.” 

Junior  P.:  ‘‘How  did  you  recognize  it?” 

Milly:  ‘‘I  could  tell  by  the  grounds.” 


Appreciation 


The  Class  of  ’27  wishes  to  express  its  appreciation  to  the  following 
business  men  who  have  so  generously  aided  in  the  publication  of  this 


volume  of  the  Retro: 

Ervin  Co. 

Guy  Bros. 

Levy  Bros. 

W.  L.  Hess 
Elzey  Cafe 
L.  K.  Cullen 
Burris-Smith 
R.  M.  Henley 
Rapp  &  Sons 
J.  W.  Baxter 
Geo.  Greenlee 
C.  0.  Fleming 
J.  M.  Bonham 
C.  M.  Ingram 
Joseph  Stroup 
Times  Gazette 
H.  L.  Buckles 
Ralph  Hayden 
Royal  Theatre 
Eugene  Abbott 
Hollis  Grocery 
B.  Snell  &  Son 
Lindsly  Bakery 
Dr.  Chas.  Clark 
Mary  L.  Myers 
Legal  Loan  Co. 


Robert  Bonham 
Lewis  Whitaker 
L.  R.  Lepird  Co. 
Sowers  &  Gough 
Culberson  &  Son 
Dr.  J.  H.  French 
Chas.  Clamme,  Jr. 

Dr.  C.  A.  Sellers 
Orpheum  Theatre 
City  Barber  Shop 
Cronin  &  Chalfant 
Schweier’s  Grocery 
Johnston  Glass  Co. 
Leonard  &  Jenkins 
Blackford  Auto  Co. 
Citizens  State  Bank 
Knecht  Milling  Co. 
Schisler  Shoe  Shop 
Dr.  J.  C.  Rhonemus 
Hartford  City  News 
Gable  Hardware  Co. 
Willman  Lumber  Co. 
First  National  Bank 
O.  O.  Shaw,  Grocery 
Drs.  Dodds  &  Dodds 
John  V.  Tidd,  Tailor 


Badt  Boot  Shoppe 
Cronin’s  Drug  Store 
Overhead  Door  Corp. 
Voorhees  Hat  Shoppe 
Henley’s  Dep’t.  Store 
Wagner  Meat  Market 
Wm.  Hirsch,  Jeweler 
Sussman’s  Junk  Yard 
C.  I.  Brickley  &  Son 
Gable  Plumbing  Shop 
Gardiner — Cleaning  & 
Pressing- 

Hoover  Furniture  Co. 

O.  M.  Powell,  Grocer 
Hartford  Candy  Shop 
I.  A.  Westfall,  Jeweler 
Risinger’s  Dep’t.  Store 
Williams  Chevrolet  Co. 

City  Garage  &  Sales  Co. 
Hartford  Hardware  Co. 
Hartford  Home  Company 
Willman  Furniture  Store 
Emshwiller  &  Emshwiller 
American  Window  Glass  Co. 
Rural  Loan  &  Savings  Assn. 


Mary  Louise  Mannan:  “Stop,  Dean,  what  are  you  running  for?” 
Dean  Shaw:  “I  was  trying  to  stop  a  fight.” 

M.  L.  M.:  “Who  was  fighting?” 

Dean:  “Me  and  a  policeman.” 

Ovid  M.:  “I  put  my  arm  around  my  girl  six  times  tonight.” 

Red  B.:  “My  goodness,  what  a  big  arm  you  have.” 
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